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. Ahora bien, dixo el Cura, traedme, senor huSiped, aquegog 
Uhros, que he quiero ver. Que me jdace, respondtS el, y eit* 
trando, en eu aposento, sac6 dil una nudetilla vieja cerrada 
Con una cadenilla, y ahri&ndda, haU6.en eUa tree librot grandes 
y una$ papeles de muy buena letra escrUas de fnaiio."-*DoN 
Quixote^ Part I. Ci^tulo 3S. 

It is mighty well^ said the priest ;pmy^ landlord^ bring me 
those books^ fi>r I have a mind to see ihem. With all my 
hearty answered the h<Mt; an4; going to' his chamber^ he 
brought out a little old doke-beg^ with a padlock and chain to 
it^ and opening it^ he took out three large volumes^ and some 
manuseript papen written in a find chaxacter.-— Jastis's 
Transiaiwn. 
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Hear, Land o* Cakes and britfaer Sooto» 
Frae Maidcnldrk to Jonny Gfoatt*, 
If there*! a hole in a* your eoats, 

I zede ye tent it, 
A eliici*8 amang you takin* notei* 

An* ftith he'U picnt it. 
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THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 



CHAPTER L 



'Tis the Yoioe of the sluggard, I\e heard him oomplaia, 
^ You have waked me too 800ii« I must slumber again ;*' 
As the door on its hingesi so he on his bed. 
Turns his 8ide> and his shoulders^ and his heavy head. 

Dr Watt. 

TiiB mansion-house of Dumbied^es^ to 
which we are now to introduce our readers, 
lay three or four milesr-no matter for the ex- 
act topography-^to the southward of St Leo- 
nard's. It had once borne the appearance 
of some little celebrity ; for the **auld laird,** 
who&e bumoiir^ and prapks w^e often men- 
tioned in the ale-hpuses for about a mile 
round it, wore a sword, kept a good horse. 
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and abrace of grey* hounds } brawled^swore^ ^ 
and betted at cock-fights and horse-matches; 
followed Somerville of Drum's hawks, and 

the Lord Ross's hounds, and called himself 

• 

point devux a gentleman* But the line had 
been veiled of its splendour in the present 
proprietor, who car^d for no rustic amuse- 
ments, and was as saving, timid, and retired, 
as his father had b^en at once grasping and 
seliBshly extravagant,--daring, wild, and ia^ 
trusive« 

Pumbiedikes was what is called in Scot- 
land a single house ; that is, having only 
one room occupying its whole breadth, 
each of .which single apartments was illu- 
' ininated by six or eight cross lights, whose 
diminutive panes and heavy frames permit* 
ted scarce so mudi light to enter as shines 
through one well-constructed modem win- 
dow. This inartificial edifice^ exactly such 
'\as a child would boild with K^rds, having a 
' stetp roof #agged with coarse grey^stones 
kiSt*aA of slates; a hatf-cSircular turret, 
battlementfed, or, to use the appropriate 
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phrase^ bartizan*4 on the top» served a8.« 
case for a narrow turnpike-stair, by wbidi 
99 ascent w^s gained from atorey to storeys 
and at the botton^ of the said turret^ was a 
door studded with large-headed naik« Ther^ 
was Qo lobby at the bottom of the towfiv^ 
and scarce a landing-place opposite to. the 
doom which ^ave access to the apartments. 
One or two low and dilapidated outhouses^ 
connected by a courtyard waU equally 
JTuinous, surrounded the mansion. Th^ 
court had been paved^ but the flags being 
partly di»pUped» and partly renewed^ % 
gallant crop of dock% and thistles sprung 
up between theo^i and the small garden, 
which opened by a postern through the 
wall, si^emed not to be in a much mpro! 
orderly condition. Over the low-arched 
gateway, which led into the yard, (here 
w^9 a curved stone^ exhibiting, some at» 
tempt at armorial bearings i and above the 
inner entrance hung, ajid had huog for 
niany years, the mouldering hatchB^ent» 
which announced that umquhile Laurence 
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Dattibie, of Dumbiedikesi bad been gather* 
cd to his fathers in Newbattle kirk-yard« 
The approach to this palace of pleasure, 
was by a road formed by the rude frag^ 
ments of stone gathered from the land, and 
it was surrounded bj ploughed, but unin- 
closed land. Upon a baulk, that is an un* 
ploughed ridge Of land interposed among 
the corn, the Laird's trusty palfrey was 



tethered by the head, and picking a meal 
of grass. The whole argued neglect and 
discomfort ; the consequence, however, 
of idleness and indifference, not of poverty. 
In this inner court, not without a sense of 
bashfulnessand timidity, stood Jeanie Deans, 
at an early hour in a fine spring morning. 
She was no heroine of romance, and there- 
fore looked with some curiosity and inte- 
rest on the mansion-house and domains, of 
which, it might at that moment occur to 
her, a little encouragement, such as womea 
of all ranks know by instinct how to apply, 
might have made her mistress. Moreover, 
she was no person of taste beyond her time. 
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nmk, and country, and certainly thought , 
the house of Dambiedikes, though inferior 
to Holyroodbouse, or the palace at Dal- 
keithy was still a stately structure in its 
way, and the land a ^ very bonnie bit, if it- 
were better seen to and done to/' But 
Jeanie Deans was a plain, true-hearted, 
honest girt, who, while she acknowledged 
all the splendour of her old admirer's habi* 
tation and the value of his property, never 
for a moment harboured a thought of do« 
ing the Laird, BuUer, or herself, the in- 
justice, which many ladies of higher rank 
would not have hesitated to do to all three, • 
on much less temptation. 

Her present errand being with the 
Laird, she looked round the offices to 
see if she could find any domestic to an- 
nounce that she wished to see him. As 
all was silence, she ventured to open one 
door; — ^it was the old Laird's dog-ken- 
nell, now deserted, unless when occupied, 
as one or two tubs seemed to testify, as a , 
WAshing-house. She tried another — rt waS) 
the roofless shed where ihe hawks were . 
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oncekept, as appeared from a perdi or two 
not yet coinpletely iotten, and «a lure and 
jeimses which were mocdderiiig on the walk 
A tbir^ door led to the coaLhousey wliich 
was well stocked. To keep a very good 
fire, was one of the few points of domestic 
management in which Dumbiedikes.was po* 
sitively active ; in all other matters of dox 
mestic economy he was completely passive, 
and at the m.ercy of bis house-keeper, the 
same buxom dame whom his fathw had 
long since bequeatlied to his charge, and 
who, if fame did ber no injustice, had fea« 
thered her nest pretty well at bis expence. 
Jeanie went on opening doors, like the 
second Calender wanting an eye, in the 
castle of the hundred obliging damsels, 
until, like the said prince errant, she came 
to a stable. The Highland Pegasus, Rory 
Bean, to which belonged the single entire 
stalH was her old acquaintance, whom she 
had seen grazing on the baulk, as* she fsiU 
ed not to recogniase by the well-known an^ 
cientridingfurniture and demi-piquesaddle^ 
which half hung x)n the walls, half trailed 
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M the litter. Beyond the ** tievisfl^'' which 
formed one side of the stall^ stood a coW| 
who turned her head and lowed when 
Jeanie came into the stable, an appeal 
which her habitual occupations enabled 
her perfectly (o understand » and with which 
i^e could not refuse cotn plying* by shaking 
down some fodder to the animal» which 
had been neglected likeinost things else ia 
&e castle of the sluggard*. 

While she was accommodating ^ the 
flailky mother'' with the food which she- 
should have received two hours sooner, a 
slip-shod wench peeped into the stable^, 
and perceiving that a stranger was employ* 
fd ia discharging the task which she, at 
lengthy and reluctantly, had quitted her 
lumbers to perform,, ejaculated,* << £b^, 
Hts ! the Brownie ! the Brownie !*' and fled,, 
yelling as if she Jiad seen the deviK 

To explaiti her terror, it may be neeessa^ 
fy to notice, that the old house of Dumbie*^ 
dikes had, according to report, been long 
kaunted by a Brownie, one of those fawi*^ 

A SI 
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liar spiritSy who were believed in ancient 
times to^ supply the deficiencies of the or* 
dinary labourer-— 

** Whirl the long mop, and ply the airy flail.^ 

Certes, the convenience of such a super- 
natural assistant could have been nowhere 
more sensibly felt, than in a family where 
the domestics were so little disposed to 
personal activity j yet this serving maiden 
was so far from rejoicing in seeing a sup- 
posed aerial substitute discharging a task 
which she should have long since perform- 
ed herself, that she proceeded to raise the 
family by her screams of horror, uttered as 
thick as if the Brownie had been flaying 
her. Jeanie, who had immediately resign- 
ed her temporary occupation, and followed 
the yelling damsel into the court-yard, in 
order to undeceive and appease her, was 
there met by Mrs Janet Balchristie, the fa- 
vourite sultana of the last laird, as scandal 
went— the house-keeper of the present. 
The good-looking, buxom woman, betwixt 
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forty and fifty, (for such we described her 
at the death of the last laird) was now a 
fat, red-faced, old dame of seventy, or 
thereabouts, fond of her place, and jea* 
Uhis of her authority. Conscious that her 
place of administration did not rest on so 
sure a basis as in the time of the old pro- 
prietor, this considerate lady had introdu* 
ced into the family the screamer aforesaid, 
who added good features and bright eyes 
to the powers of her lungs; She made 
no conquest of the Laird, however, who 
seemed to live as if there was not another 
woman in the world but Jeanie Deansi and 
to bear no very ardent or overhearing affec- 
tion even to her. Mrs Janet Balchris*. 
tie, notwithstanding, had her own uneasy 
thoughts upon the almost daily visits to 
Saint Leonard's Crags^ and often, when the 
Laird looked at her wistfully and paused, 
according to his custom before utterance, 
she expected him to say, " Jenny, I ami 
gaun to change my condition ^'^ but she 
was relieved by ** J^nny, I am gaun to 
change my shoon/** 
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StSly however, Mrs Balchristie regard- 
ed Jeanie Deans with no small portion 
of malevolence, the customary feeling * of 
such persons towards any one who they th ink 
has the means of doing them an injury* 
But she had' also a general aversion to any 
female, tolerably young, and ^eently weU- 
looking, who shewed a wish to approach 
the house of Dumbiedikes and the proprie- 
tor thereof. And as she bad raised her 
mass of mortality out of bed two hours 
earlier than usual» to come to the rescue 
of her clamorous niece, she was in such 
extreme bad humour against all and snndry^ 
that Saddletree would have pronounced^ 
that she harboured immidiiam contra Mmesr 
m6rtales^ 

<* Wha the de*il are ye?'* said the fat 
dat^e to poor Jeanie, whom she did not 
immediately recognize, ^^ scouping about 
a decent house at sic an hour in the morn»* 
ing?* > . 

<^ It was ane wanting to speak to the 
Laird/' said Jeanie, who felt something of 
the intuitive terror which she bad for* 



nerly entertained for this teroiagftiit, when 
fihe was oecaisionaUy at Dumbiedikes on 
business of ber fatber^s« 

" Ane ?-r-And what sort of ane are ye ? 
----hae ye aae name I — D*ye think his ho- 
nour has naething else to do than to speak 
wi* ilka idle tracnper that comes about the ^ 
town» and hkn in his bed yet, honest 
man?' 

" Deaf Mrs Balehristie,'' replied Jeailie». 
in a submissive tone» ^* I^ye no mind me i^ 
-T-d*ye no mind Jeanie Deanst ?'' 

<« J^nie Deans ! !'^ said the termagant, ia 
a(;<;ents a&ctiog the utmost astonishment ;• 
^en, taking two strides nearer to her, she 
peered into her face with a stare of curio* 
sity> equally scornful and malignant—" I 
say Jeauie Deansi iodeed-^Jeanie Deevilw 
they had better ha^ ca*d yelr-^A boiinie 
spot pi wark your tittie and you hae made, 
out, miUrdering ae.puir wean, and your 
light Umnjerof ^ sister's to be. hanged for% 
as weel she d^erves Ir-^And the like q^ yon. 
to come to ony honest man's house,, and 
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want to be into a decent bachelor gentle- 
man's room at this time in the morning, 
and him in his bed ? — ^gae wa', gae wa'/' 

Jeanie was struck mute with shame at 
the unfeeling brutality of this accusation, 
and could not even find words to justify 
herself from the vile construction put upon 
her visit, when Mrs Balchristie, seeing her 
advantage, continued in the same 'tone, 
'^ Come, come, bundle up your pipes Si,nd 
tramp awa' wi' ye ! — ^ye may be seeking a 
father to another wean for ony thing I kei>. 
If it waurna that your father, auld David 
Deans, had been a tenant on our land, I 
would cry up the men-folk, and hae ye 
dookit in the burn for your impudence/' 

Jeanie had already turned her back, and 
was walking towards the door of the court- 
yard, so that Mrs Balchristte, to make her 
last threat impressively audible to her, had 
raised her stentorean v(Mce to its utmost 
pitch. But, like many a general, she lost 
the engagement by pressing her advantage 
too fan 



THB HEART OF MIO-LOTHIAV. . IS 

The Laird had been disturbed in his 
morning slumbers by the tones of Mrs Bal- 
Christie's objurgation, sounds in themselves 
by no means uncommon, but very remark- 
able, in respect to the early hour at which 
they were now heard. He turned himself 
on the other side, however, in hopes the 
squall would blow by, when, in the course 
of Mrs Balchristie's second explosion of 
wrath, the name of Deans distinctly struck 
the tympanum of his ear. As he was, in 
some degree, aware of the small portion of 
benevolence with which his housekeeper 
regarded the family at Saint Leonard's, he 
instantly conceived that some message from 
thence was the cause of this untimely ire, 
and getting out of his bed, he slipt as speedi- 
ly as possible into an old brocaded night- 
gown, and some other necessary garments, 
clapped on his head bis father's gold-laced 
hat, (for though he was seldom seen without 
it, yet it is proper to contradict the popular 
report, that be slept in it, as Don Quixotte 
did in his helmet), and opening the window 
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of his bed-roam^ beheld, to his great asto* 
BisbmeDt, the well* known %ure of Jeanie 
Deans herself retreating from his gate;: 
while his housekeeper^ with arms a-kimbo, 
fist clenched and exteodedi body erect» and 
kead shaking with ragei sent after her ^ 
volley of Billingsgate oaths. His choler 
rose in proportion to the surprise, and» per* 
b&ps, to the disturbance of Iks repose» 
^* Hark ye,** he exclaimed from the win- 
dow, ^ ye auld limb of Satan-*-wha the 
^e'il gies you commission to guide an ho* 
Best man's daughter that gate ?" 

Mrs Balchristie was completely caught ia 
the manner*. She was aware, from the un-u 
usual warmth with which the I^aird express^ 
ed himself, that he was quite serious in this^ 
matter, and she knew that» with all his in« 
dolence of nature, there were points oa 
which he might be provoked, and that, be-* 
kig provoked, he had in him something 
dangerous, which her wisdom taught he£ 
to fear accordingly^ i^e began,, therefose^ 
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to retract her false step as itat as she could. 
** She was but speaking foF the house'* 
credit, and she couldna think of disturb- 
ing hia honour in the morning sae earljr^ 
when the youag woni«i might » wed wait 
or call again ; and to be sure, she might 
make a mistake between the twa sisters, for* 
ase o' them wasna Sae creditable an ac« 
quaintance." 

^^ Hand your peace^ ye auld jade,** said 
Dumbiedikes ; <* the warst quean e*er studsi 
in their shoon may ca' you cousin, an' a' be 
true that I have heard.-««Jeanie, my woman^ 
gang into the parlour^but stay, that winna 
be redd up yet<~wait there a minute till I 
cotne doun to let ye i&*«-Dinna mind what 
Jenny says to ye.** 

«' Na, na,** said Jenny, with a laugh of 
a&cted heartiness, *< never mind me, liiss*«. 
a* the warld kens my bark's waur th^ my 
bite — if ye had bad an appointment wi' tfa^ < 
Laird, ye might hae tauld me-— I am nae un 
civil person-<<-gang your ways in bye, bin- 
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By»'' and she opened the door of the house 
with a master-key* 

> ^< But I had no appointment wi' the 
X^aird/' said Jeanie, drawing back; ** I 
want just to speak twa words to him, and I 
wad rather do it standing here, Mrs Bal- 
Christie.'' 

V " In the open court-yard ? — ^Na, na, that 
wad never do, lass ; we maunna guide ye 
that g^te neither — And how's that douce 
honest nian^ your father ?'' 

J^aiiie was saved the pain of answering 
this hypocritical question by the appear- 
ance of the Laird himself. 

*< Gang in and get breakfast ready/' said 
he to his housekeeper — ^* and, d'ye hear, 
breakfast wi' us yoursell-^ye ken how to 
manage tbae porringers of tea- water— and, 
hear ye, see abune a' that there's a gude 
fire. — Weel, Jeanie, my woman, gang in 
bye — ^gang in bye, and rest ye." 

«• Na, Laird," Jeanie replied, endeavour- 
ing as much as she could to express herself 
with composure, notwithstanding she still 
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tremUed, ** I canna gang in — I have a lang 
day's darg afore me— -I maun be twenty 
mile o* gate the night yet, if feet will cany 
me." 

^* Guide and deliver us {-—twenty mile- 
twenty mile onr your feet !" ejaculated 
Dumbiedikes, whose walks were of a very 
circumscribed diameter, — << Ye maun ne- 
ver think of that— come in bye.** 

<< I canna do that. Laird," replied Jeanie; 
<< the twa words I hae to say to ye I can 
say here ; forbye that Mrs Balchristie"— 

^ The de'il flee awa* wi' Mrs Balchristie/' 
said Dumbiedikes, ** and heMI hae a heavy 
lading o' her. I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, I am 
a man of few words, but I am laird at 
hamei as weel as in the field ; de'il a brute 
or body about my house but I can manage 
when I like, except Rory Bean, my powney ; 
but I can seldom be at the plague, an* it 
binna when my bluid's up/' 

•• I was wanting to say to ye, Laird,** 
said Jeanie, who fe)t the necessity of enter* 
ing upon her business, *< that I was gaun a 
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hmg journey, outbye of my father's know- 
ledge/* 

<< Outbye his knowledge, Jeanie! — Is that 
right? — Ye maun think o't again — ^it's no 
rights" said Dumbiedike^* with a counte* 
nance of great concern. 

*^ If I were anes at Lunnon/' siaid Jeanie, 
in exculpation, ^* I am amaist sure I could 
get means to speak to the queen about my^ 
tester's life/' 

<^ Lunnon*r-and the q\ieenr-and her sis- 
ter's life !'* said Dumbiedikes, whistling for 
very amazement — ** the lassie's demented.'' 

^^ I am no out o' my mind," said she» 
*^ and, sink or swim, I am d^teimined to 
gang to Lunnon, if I suld beg wy way frae 
door to door — and so I maun>» unless ye 
wad lend me a small sum to pay my ex- 
pencesr-r^Uttle thing will do it ; and ye ken 
my father's a man of substance, and wad 
see nae man, far less you^ Lairdi corne to 
loss by me." 

Dumbiedikes, on comprehending the na«* 
ture of this application^ could scarce tru$t 
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his ears — he made no answer whatever, but 
stood with, his eyes ri vetted on the ground. 

" I see ye are ho for assisting me. 
Laird/' said Jeanie ; *^ sae fare ye wed-^b. 
and gang and see niy poor father as aften 
as you can~he will be lonely aneugh now.** 

*^ Where is the silly bairn gaun?** said 
Dumbiedikes; and^ laying hold of her hand, 
he led her into the hou8e# ^ It's no that I 
didna think o't before," he said, << but it 
staek itf niy throat.** 

Thus speaking to himself he led her 
into an old-fdshioned parlour^ shut tiie door 
behind them, and fastened it with a bolt. 
While Jeanie, tsurprised at this manoeuvre, 
remained as near the door as possible, the 
Laird quitted her hand, and preefeed upon 
a spiing lock fiked in an oak^pannelin the 
wainscot, which instantly slipped aside. 
An irdh strot^-box was discovered in a re- 
cess of the wall; he dpebed tins.aldb, and 
polling «out two or three drawers/ shewed 
that they were filled with leathern-bags, 
full of gold {avd Oliver ^ooin. 

St 
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<< This is my bank, Jeanie lass,^ he said^ 

. looking first at her, and then at the trea- 

, sure^ with an air of great complacence,— <> 

<< nane o' your goldsmith's bills for me,-— 

they bring folk to ruin.** 

Then suddenly changing his tone, he re- 
solutely said,—** Jeanie, I will make ye 
Lady Dumbiedikes afore the sun sets, and 
ye may ride to Lunnon in your ain coach, 
if ye like.** \ 

<< Na, Laird,'' said Jeanie, ** that can ne- 
ver be-my father's grief— my sistefs situa- 
tion — the discredit to you—" 

<< That's my business," said Dumbiedikes ; 
<< ye wad say naething about that if ye were 
na afule — and yet I like ye the better for't — 
ae wise body's aneugh in the married state. 
But if your heart's ower fu', take what siller 
will serve ye, and let it be when ye come 
back again— ^as gude syne as sune." 

** But, Laird," said Jeanie, who felt the 
necessity of being explicit with so extraor- 
dinary a lover, ** I like another maa better 
than you, and I canna marry ye." 

9 
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» 

<^ Anodier man better than me, Jeanie ^ 
said Dumbiedikes— <* how is that possible ? 
—It's no possible, womaii-«*ye hae kenn'd 
me sae lang.'' 

<< Ay but) Laird/' said Jeanie, with per* 
severing simplicity, ** I kenn'd him langer.** 

<< Langer ? — It's no possible. It canna 
be ; ye were bom on the land. O Jeanie wo- 
man, ye haena lookit — ^ye haena seen the 
half o' the gear." He drew out another 
drawer*—^ A* gowd, Jeanie, and there^s 
bands for siller lent-^And the rental book, 
Jeanie—H^lear three hunder sterling — dell 
a wadset, heritable band, or burthen-^Ye 
haena lookit at them, woman— -And then 
my mother's wardrc^e, and my grandmo* 
th^s fiirbye— silk gowns wad stand on 
their ends, their pearlin-lace as fine as 
spider's webs, and rings and ear-rings to the 
boot of a' that~-they are a' in the chamber 
of deists — Oh, Jeanie, gang up the«tair, and 
look at them." 

But Jeanie held &st her iiitegrity, though 
beset with temptationi^ which perhaps the 
Laird of Dumbiedikes did not greatly err 
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in supposiug were those most affecting to 
lier sex. 

<* It canna be; Laird~-I have said it— 
and I canna break my word till him, if ye 
wad gie me the baill bafony of Ds(lk«ith, 
and Lugton ibto the bargain." 

*« Your .woird to him^'' said the Laird, 
aomewhait pisttishly ; <*but whai is he* Jeanie? 
-^wha is he?r-^I haena beard his mme 
yet— Come now, Jeanie,. ye we but quiet- 
ing us—I am no Uotrtng thAt ^here 19 ^ 
a ane in the wjai'ld-^)}^ aiie.but mtikifig fa- 
shion—What ia he ?-r-wha is be ?'? : \ 
. <^ Just ReubeQ Butler, that's Ispfauletinas- 
ter at Libbertcn/^ said Jieaniei . . . r 
t. ^^' Reuben. Buttei;! RetibeaButliearr'edbo- 
edithe Laird <£ DamUfedikes^ pacin'g : l3ie 
apartment in high: disdain^***^*** Jleuben Btxt- 
ler, the dominie at Libberton»^and a domi* 
iiie^deput^ tdo I^-^RenbeB) the "sdti) of niy 
cottar l-i^^Very weel, Jeanie lass, wilfif wo- 
man will hae her way — Reiiben ButleV ! he 
b Astia iA his pondi the Wine o' ^the iiuld 
bUac^ boait he weais^^ut it disda aigmlyi.*' 
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And, as he spoke, he shut successively, and 
with vehemence, the drawers of his trea* 
sury. <^ A fair d£fer, Jeanie, is nae cause 
of feud — Ae man may bring a horse to the 
water, but twenty wunna gar him drink-— 
And as for w)Eisting my substance on other 
folk's joes** 

« 

There was something in the last hint 
that nettled Jeanie's honest pride.— -<< I was 
begging nane frae your honour,** she said ; 
^ least of a* on sic a score as ye pit it on.— 
Gude morning to ye, su* ; ye hae been kind 
to my father, and it isna in my heart to 
think otherwise than kindly of you.** 

So sa3ring, she left the room without 
listening to a faint ^ But, Jeanie-- Jeanie 
•^Hifcsty, woman !'* And traversing the court* 
yard with a quick i^tep, ^she set out on her 
forward journey, her bosom glowing with 
that natural indignatibn and shame, which 
ail' honest mind feels at having subjected 
itself to ask a fkvour, which had' been un- 
expectedly refused. When out of the 

VOL. m, B 
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Laird's ground, and once more upon the 
public road> iier pace slackened» h^r aa^ 
ger cooled, and anxious, anticipations tff 
the consequence of this unexpected dis« 
appointment began to influence her with 
other feelings. Must ..she then actually 
beg her way to London ? for such seemed 
the alternative; or must she turn back^ 
and solicit her father for money; and by 
doing so ]ose time, which was precious, be* 
sides. the risk of encountering his po^tive 
prohibition respecting her journey? Yet 
^he saw no medium between these alt^rna« 
tives ; an^, while she walked slowly on, was 
still meditating whether it were not better 
to return. 

While she was th^ i^-^j? uncertaint}^ 
she heard the flatter .of a horse's hoofif 
and a well-knoj^v^n voice calling her name. 
She looked round, and saw advancing to- 
wards her on a pQney,twhose; ^re bac]|: 
2^nd halter assorted ill with the night-gown^ 
slippers, and Jaoed cocked-hat of the. ci* 
der, a cavalier of no less importance, than 
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IDumbiedikes himself. In the energy of 
bis pursuit, he bad overcome even the 
Higbktid otiistinacy c^ Rory Bean, and 
compelled tl^at self-willed palFrey to canter 
the way his rider chose ; which iiory, how* 
ever, pdrfbrined with all the symptoms of ne^ 
luctance, turning his head, and accompany* 
ing every bound he made in advance Ntitb 
a side-long motion, which indicated bis ex- 
treme wish, to tuFii 4r6und,w^ manoeuvre 
which nothing but the constant exercise of 
the Laird's heels and cudgel could possibly 
have counteracted. 

When the Laird came up with beanie, 
the first words he uttered were,---" Jeanie, 
ihey «ay ane shouldna -aye take a woman 
at b€(r first word ?*' 

*^ Ay, but ye maun take fbe at mine,'* 
said Jeanie, looking on the ground, and 
walking on without aqpause.— ^^< I hae biit 
ae word to bestow on ony ane, and that's 
aye a true aneJ'* 

« Then," said Dumbiedikes, « at least 
ye siildaa aye take a ^mah at -his ^rst word. 
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Ye maunna gang this walfu'lsate aiUerli{98i 
come o't what like,"— He put a {Hir^einto 
her hand. *^ I wad gie you Rory.tod, bat 
he's as wilfu' as yoursell, and he's owet 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I 
bae gaen ower aften, and he'U gang nae 
road else/* 

^< But, Laird)*' said Jeante^ <f thotigfa I 
ken my father will satisfy every penny of 
this siUer, .whatever there's o't» yet Iwadnia 
like to borrow it frae ane that may^o^e thinlm 
ef something mair than the {paying O't back 
again/' 

« There's just twenty-five guineas o't/* 
^aid Dymbiedikes, with a gentle 9igb» ** and 
whethjer your , father pays or disna pay, . I 
make ye free till't without anotiier word* 
Gang where ye Iike~>do what ye like — ^and 
marry a' the Butlers in the country, gia 
ye like^^And sae, gude morning to youi 
Jeanie«" 

*^ And God bless you. Laird, wi' mony a 
gude morning," said Jeanie, her heart mere 
softened by the . unwonted generosity pf 
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this uncouth character, than perhaps Butler 
might have approved, had he known her 
feelings at that moment; ^* and comfort, and 
the Lord's peace, and the peace of the 
world, be with you, if we suld never meet 
again !" 

Dumbtedikes turned and waved his hand; 
and his poney, much morq wiUing to return 
than Jie had been to set out, hurried him 
homewards so fast, that, wanting the aid of 
a regular bridle, as well as of saddle and 
stirrups, he was too much puzzled to keep 
his seat to permit of his looking behind, 
even to give the parting glance of a forlorn 
swain. I am ashamed to say, that the sight 
of a lover, run away with in night-gown and 
slippers and a laced-bat, by a bare-backed 
Highland poney, has something in it of a 
sedative,, even to a grateful and deserved 
burst of affectionate esteem. The figure of 
Dumbiedikes was too ludicrous not to coui 
firm Jeanie in the original sentiments she 
entertained towards him. 

<* He's a gude creatiure," said she, ^< and 
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a kind — if s a pity he has sae wiHyard a 
powney/' And she imtnediately turned het 
thoughts to the important journey which 
she had commenced, reflecting with plea- 
sure, that, according to her habits of life and 
of undergoing fatigue, she was now amply 
or even superfluously provided with the 
means of encountering the expences of the 
road, up and down from London, aad all 
other expences whatever. 
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CHAPTER: 11. 

What Btrango and wayward thoughts will sUde 

Into a lover^s bead : 
•^ O mercy !** to myself I cried, 

«^ If Lucy should be dead F' 

WOBBSWO&XH. 

In pursuing her solitary journey, our 
heroine, soon after passing the house of 
Dumbiedikes, gained a little eminence, 
from which, on looking to the eastward 
down a prattling brook, whose meanders 
were shaded with straggling willows and 
alder trees, she could see the cottages of 
Woodend and Beersheba, the haunts and 
habitation of her early life, and could dis- 
tinguish the common on which she had so 
ofteti herded sheep, and the recesses of the 
rivulet where she had pulled rushes with 
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Butler, to plait crowns and sceptres for her 
sister Effie, then a beautiful, but spoiled 
child, of about three years old. The recol- 
lections which the scene brought with 
them were so bitter, that, had she indulged 
them, she would, have sate down and re- 
lieved her heart with tears. 

•* But I kenn'd,**said Jeanie, *« thatgreeting 
would do but little good, and that it was mair 
beseeming to thank the Lord, that had shew- 
ed me kindness and countenance by means 
of a man, that mony ca'^d aNabal and churl, 
but wha was free of his gudes to me as ever 
the fountain was free of the stream. Afid 
I minded the Scripture about the sin of 
Israel at Mirebah, when the people mur- 
mured, although Moses had brought water 
from the dry rock that the congregation 
might drink and live. Sae, I wad not trust 
mysell with another look at poor Wood- 
end, ior the very blue reek that came out 
of the iumrhead pat me in mind of the 
change of market-days with us." . 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. SS 

In this resigned aod Christian temper 
she [)iir6ued her journey » until she was be- 
yond r his place of melancholy recoUectionay 
and not distant from the village where But- 
ler dwelt^ which, with its old-liAshioned 
church and steeple, rises among a tuft <^ 
trees, occupying the ridge of an emi- 
nence to the south of £dinburgh. At a 
quartet' of a mile's distance is a clumsy 
square tower, the residence of the laird» 
who, in former times, with the habits of 
the pFedatPQT chivalry of Germany, is said 
frequently to have annoyed the city oi 
£l(iinburgh, by intercepting the supplies 
and merchandise which came to the towa 
j&om the southward* 

This village, its tower, and its church, 
did liot lie precisely in Jeanie's road to« 
wards England ; but they were not much 
aside from it, and the village was the 
abode oi' 3atlert She had resolved to see 
him in the beginning of her journey, be- 
cause she conceived him the most pro 
per pemson to write to her father co&r 

8 2 
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cerning her resolution and her hopes; 
There was probably another reason latent 
in her afiectionate bosom. She wished once 
more to see the object of so early and so 
sincere an attachment, before commencing 
a pilgrimage, the perils of which she did not 
disguise from herself, although she did not 
allow them so to press u^n her mind m 
to dimimsh the strength and energy of her 
resolution. A visit to a lover from a young 
person^ in a higher rank of life than Jeanie'«, 
would have had something forward, and 
improper in its character. But thci sim- 
plicity of her rural habits was inconsistent 
with these punctilious ideas of decorum, 
and no notion, therefore, of imprc^riety 
crossed her imagination, as, setting out upr 
on a long journey, she went to bid adieu to 
kn early fricnc|. 

There wag still another motive that pressw 
ed upon her mind with additional force aS' 
she approached the village. She had look* 
ed anxiously for Butler in the court-house, 
and bad expected that certainly, in jsome 
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part of that evejfitRil day, he would have 
appeared to facing' such countenance and 
support as he could give to his old friend, 
and the protector of his youth, even if her 
own claims were laid aside. She knew, in- 
deed, that he was under a certain degree 
of restraint ; but she still had hoped that he 
would have found means to emancipate 
himself from it, at least for one day. In 
{^oft, the wild and wayward thoughts 
which Wordsworth has described as rising 
in an absent lover^s imagination, suggested 
as the only explanation of 'hts absencei that 
Butler must be very ill. And so much had 
this wrought on her imagination, that when 
shfe approached the cottage in- which -her 
lover occupied a. small ^apartment,' and 
which had been pointed out to her by a « 
maiden with a milk-pail on her head, she 
treoibled at anticipating the answer she ; 
might receive oii enquiring fbrhim.\ 

'Hei* feard in this case had,* indeed, ■ only , 
hit upon the truth. Butler, wb6se consti- 
tution was naturally feeble, did not soon 
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recover the fatigue of body and distresB of 
^ mind which he had suffered, in consequence 
of the tragical events with which oqr nar* 
rative commenced* The painful id^a that 
his character was breathed on by suspicion^ 
was an aggravation to his distress* 

But the most cruel addition, was the 
absolute prohibition laid by the magistratet 
on his holding any communication with 
Deans or his family. It had unfortunatOi^ 
ly appeared likely to them, that some iuc 
tercourse might be again attempted with 
that family by Robertson, through the me- 
dium of Butler, and this they were anxious 
to intercept, or prevent if possible. The 
measure was not meant as a harsh or in* 
J4irious severity on the part of the m^is* 
trates j but, in Butler's circumstances, it 
pressed cruelly hard. He felt he must he 
suffering under the bad opinion of th6 per* 
Son who was dearest tohiqa^ from im tmpUr 
tation of unkind desertiooi (be m^ost 9^en 
to his nature* 

This painful thought^ pr:^s9ing . .on . f 
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frame already iiyured, lirought on a auct. 
cesskm of alow and lingering fevemh aU 
tacks^ which grei^tly impaired his beakb^ 
and at length rendered him incapable eveo 
of the sedentary duties of the school^ on 
which his bread depended. Eortunatelyt 
old Mr Whack bairn, who was the princip^ 
of ^e little parochial establishment, was 
sincerely attached to Butler* Besides th«t 
he was sensible of his merits wd value as 
an assistant, which had greatly raised the 
credit of his. little school, the ancient p^ 
^gogue, who had himself been tolera- 
bly educated, retained some taste for das^ 
iical lore» and would gladly relax ^er the 
drudgery of the school was over, by coiv 
ning over $1 few pages of Horace or Juvenal 
with his ulben A similarity of taste begot 
kindness, and he, accordingly, saw Butler^s 
inoreasing debility witb great compassioa^ 
nmsed ^up his own: edei^s to ieaching . the 
aehoplin the morning iiodrs^ insisted ufMni 
hisassistanfs reposing himself at that period^ 

and, besides, supplied him with such com- 

8 
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fbrts as the patients situfttion reqaitedy and ! 
his own means were inadequate to codrpass^. 

Such was Butler's situatian; scarce able 
to drag himself to the place where his^ 
daily drudgery must' gam his daily breads 
and rackied with a thousand fearful antici<- 
pations concerning the fate of those who 
were dearest to him in the world, when the 
trial and condemnation of Effie Deans put 
thecope^stone upon bis mental misery. 

He had^a patticukr account of these 
^Vjsntsfrom a fellow student, who resided in 
the sam&village> and whO) having been p/e«> 
sent on the melanclioly occasion, was able 
to place it iii^ all its agony ^of horrors before 
bis excruciated imagination. That sleep ^ 
should^ have- visited his eyes, after such a 
eurfeW'4Q0te, was impossible* • A thousand: 
dreadful visions haunted his imagination alt : 
j^ht, and in the morning he was. awaked -■ 
icom. a ieverish slqmber^ by* the oiAy cU% 
cumstancewbichi could liave added to hii . 
\ — the visit of an intTiusive -ass.. 
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This unwelcome visitant was^ no other 
than Bartboline Saddletree. The worth;^ 
and sapient burgher had kept bis appoint'^ 
ment at MacCroskie's, with Plumdamas 
and some otheF neighbours, to discuss the 
Duke of Argyle's speech, the justice of 
EfiieDeans's condemnation, and the impro- 
bjEibility of her obtaining a reprieve. Thi9 
sage conclave disputed high and dran]^ 
deep, and on tlie nest morning Bartholin^ 
&lt, as he expressed it, as if his head was 
like a " confused progress of writts.'^ 

To bring his reflective powers to their 
usual serenity, Saddletree resolved to take 
a morning^a ride upon a certain hackney, 
whichrhe,. PJumdamas, and another honest 
shopkeeper, combine4 to maintain by joiuj; 
subscription, for occasional jaunts for the 
purpose of business or exercise. As Saddle* 
tcee.had two children boarded with Whack? 
bairn, and was, as^ we have seen, rather fond 
of Butler's society, he turned. his palfirey'si 
head towards Libberton, and camei as we 
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liave alreqdjr said, to give the unfortanate 
^sher that additional vexation, of which 
Jmogeqe QorpplAios so feeliogijr wbea she 

wyh 

** I*m sprighted with a fbol-«« 
Sprighted and angered worse.** ■ * • 

If any thing could have added gall to 
1)itterness9 it was t^e choice which Saddle* 
tree made of a sulvject for his prosing h^ 
rangues, being the trial of £)ffie Deans, 
and the probability of her being executed. 
Every word fell on Butler's ear like the 
knellof a death-bell, or the note of a screech- 
bwK 

Jeanie paused at the door of her lover^s 
liumble abode upon hearing the loud and 
pompous tones of Saddletree sounding from 
the inner apartment, <* Credit me, it will 

m V _ 

be sae, Mr Butler.-*— Brandy cannot save 
hen— She maun gang down the JBow wi* 
the lad in the pioted coat at her heels. 
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—I am sorry for tbe las&ie, but the laW, 
sir^ maun bae its course*— . 

" Vivat Rex, 
CurratLex,- 

as the poet ha^ it, in vhilk of Horace's odes 
I kiH>w not,*' 

Here ^U^r groaned, w utter intRatiieDde 
of the brutality and ignoranoe v^hich Bar- 
thotine had contrived to amidgamate into^ 
one sentrace. B|it Saddletree* like other 
prosers» was blesijfed lyith a happy obtuse- 
ness of perceptions concerning, the Unfiu 
vourable impresw>n which be sometimes 
made on his auditors* He proceeded to 
deal forth his scraps of legal knowledge 
.without mercy, ^nd concluded by asking 
Butler, with great sdf-complaoency, ^* Was 
it na a pity my father didna send me to 
Utrecht ? . Havena I missed the chance to 
turn out as €lari$simus an ktM^ as auld 
Grunw^gii) himseUJ^-^Whatfor dinna ye 
speak, Mr Butler ? Wad I no bae been a 
^larwmw ktus f — ^£h, man?" 

<* I xeail/ do not lu^decstand you, Mr 
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Saddletree,*^ said Butler,, thua pushed hard 
for an answer. His faint and exhausted 
tone of voice was instantly drowned in the 
sonorous bray of Bartholine* 

« No understand me, man ?r-Ictw. is^ 
.Latin for a lawyer, is it not ?* 

** Not that ever. I heard of/* answered 
Butler, in the same dejected tone. 

** The dell ye didna!^— See, man-, I get the 
word but this morning out of a memorial of 
Mr Crossmyloof's— seetbereit is, ictus-da-^ 
rimmus et perti^'-peritisaimtiS^Vs a'Latin, 
for it's printed in the Italian types.*-' 

*• O you mean Juris-ccmstdtus. — Ictus h 
an. abbreviation for Juri^-canstdtus.^ 

** Uinna tell me, man/' persevered Saddle- 
ttee, "there's nae abbreviates except in ad- 
judications ; and this is a* abouta^ervitude 
of water-drap — that^ is to .say,. tUHeididnj^ 
^(tnaybe yell say that's no Latin neither) in 
Mary King's Close, in the High Street" 

, "Very likely," saSd-poor Butler, over- 
wihelmed by the noi^y perseverance, of r^hiis 
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Visitor. ** I am not aUe to dispute with 
you.'* 

*^ I!ew folks are«— fevr folks are, Mr But- 
ler, tboogh I say it, that shoukl na say it,"* 
returned Bartholine, with great delight 
" Now it will be twa hours yet or ye're 
wanted in the schule, and as ye are no 
weel, I'll sit wi' jrou to divert ye, and er- 
plain t'ye the nature of a tUlickKan. Ye 
maun ken the pursuer, Mrs Crombie, a 
very decent woman, is a friend of mine, 
and I hae stude her friend in this case, and 
brought her wi'. credit into the court, and 
I doubtna, that in due time she will win 
out o^t wi' credit, win she or lose she. Ye 
see, being an inferior tenement or laigh* 
Jiouae, we grant ourselves to be burthened 
wi^ the tiUicidet that is, that we are obii« 
gated to receive the natural water- dvap* of 
the superior tenement, sae far as the same 
fa^s frae the heavens, or the roof of our 
neighbour's house, and from thence by the 
gutters or eaves upon oui* laigh tenement 
But the othtir night comes a Highland 
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qiiean of a lass^ and she flashes^ God kens 
what, out at the eastmost window of Mr$ 
MacFhail's house, that's the superior tene- 
ment. I believe the auld women wad hae 
greed, for Luckie MacPhail sent down the 
iass to tell my friend Mrs Crombie that she 
^d made the gardyJoo out of the wrang 
window,. out of respect fbr twa Highland- 
ipen that were speaking Gaelic in 'the close 
below the right ane. 9ut luckily for Mrs 
Crombie, I just chanced to come in in time 
tl> break aifthe communing, for it^s a pity 
the point suldna be tried. We had Mrs 
MacPha)! into the Ten. Mark Court^The 
hieland limmer of a lass wanted to swear 
herself free— but baud ye there, says P-^ 
The detailed account of this important 
suit might have rested until poor Butler's 
hour of rest was completely exhausted, had 
not Saddletree been interrupted by the 
noise of voices at the door. The woman 
of the house where Butler lodged, on re- 
turning with her pitcher from the well, 
whence she had been fetching water for the 
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* 

faniiiy^ found our heroine Jeanie Deans 
standing at tlie dOor, impatient of the pfo^ 
lix harangue of Saddletree^ yet unwiilin|; 
to enter until he should have taken bis 
leaver 

The good woniatt abHdged tlie period of 
hesitation by enquiring,^* Was ye wanting 
the gudeman or me, lass r 

^ I wanted to speak with Mr Butler, if 
he*s at leisure,^' replied Jeanie* 

*^ Gang in bye then, my woman," an* 
swered the goodwife; and opening th^ 
door of a room, she announced the addi«* 
tional visitor, with << Mr Butler, here's a lass 
wants to apesk t^ye.*" 

The surprise of Butler was extreme, when 
Jeanie, who seldom stirred half a mile froiA 
home, entered his apartment upon this an- 
nunciation. 

^^ Good God I" he said, starting from his 
chair, while alarm restored to his cheek iht 
colour of which sickness had deprived it ( 
<* some new misfortune must have happen^ 
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« Noiie, Mr Reubem, but what you must 
liae heard of--^but O ye are looking ill 
yourseli !" — for the " hectic of a momeiit* 
had »0t coficealed from her afFectionate 
eye the ravages which lingering disease and 
anxiety o£ mind had made in her lover^s 
Person. 

** No : I am welU-quite well," said Bu4v 
ler, with eagerness j *^ if I can do atiy thing 
to assist you> JeaAie — Or yOUr father." 
. V Ay, to be sure/' sdid Saddletree j *« the 
fafqiily i^ay be considered as limited to tliem 
iwa new, just as if Effie had never been in 
jthe tailzie, |)uir thing.' But Jeaniei lass« 
what brings you out to Libberton sae air 
in the morning, and your father lying 111 in 
jthe Lucfcenboothsi" * 

"I had a message frae my father to Mr 
Butler," said jeanie, with embarrassment^ 
but instantly feeling ashamed of 1^ fiction 
to which slie had resorted, for her love of 
^nd veneration for truth was almost quaker- 
like, she corrected herself-—'^ that is to saj^ 

I wanted to speaik with Mr Butler about 

2 
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some biuiaessof my 'Other's cqd puir £& 
fie's.** ••.••,'■ ' . ' . 

<^ Is it law business f" 8»id Bartlxdiiie ; 
<< because if it bcf, . ye had better take my 
ppiuion on the subject than his." ' 

^<It is not jvistlawbusine&f^" said Jeaniet 
vfho saw considerable inconvemieDce might 
arise from letting Mr -Saddletree into the 
secret purpose of her journey^; ^* but I wadt 
Mr Butler to writea letter fbr mie«^' 

<< Very righ V said Mr Saddletlfeet; • *^ and 
if ye'il tell me wh»t it is> about. 111 dictate 
to Mrs Butler as. Mr Grpssmyloof d6es'to 
his clerk. Get your .pen and ink iuimtia* 
7»fti«#, Mr Butler?' 

Jeanie looked at jButler^ ftnd wPruog her 
hands^ wijth vexation and.iinpalience. 

^< I believe, Mr Saddleti ee»" ssad Butler» 
<who saw the necessityqii getting rid of him 
at all events^ ^Sthal^ Mr Whatkbatrn will 
be;8pm|^wh^;^f^<)^nted«: if yojj do nob bear 
your boys called up to their lesions.'* ^ 
. <' Indeed, Mr Butti^r, fUMi thsd"^ as true ; 
9nd 1 promised to ask a bal£-play«>day to 
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the schple, go that the bairns might gan^ 

and see the hanging, which canna but have 

' • • • 

a pleasing effect on theii* young minds, see- 
ing there is no knowing what they may 
come to themBelves.«^Odd so, I didna mind 
ye were here^ Jeanie Deans ; but ye maun 
use yoursell to hear the matter spoken o'. 
4i*^Keep Jeanie here till I come back, Mr 
Butler ; I wunna bide ten minutes^^ 

And with this unwelcome assurance of 
an. immediate return, he relieved, them of 
the embarrassment of his presence* 
• «• Reuben,** said Jeanie, who saw the ne- 
eesiuty of u^ng the interval, of his absence 
in discussing what had brought her there^ 
ft I am bound on a lang joumey-^I am 
gaun to Lunnon to ask Effie's life a;t the 
king and at the queen/' 

^< Jeanie ! you are surely not yourself," 
..rcered BuL. in tb. uLxt «>rpri>es 

« 

- 3^ g^ to London— ^ott addi^ess the king 
and queen I" 

: *^ And what for no, lleuben?^' said Jeanie> 
^ith all %hei composed simplicity of her cha^ 
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ncter ; ^< it^s but speaking to a mortal man 
and woman when a' is done* And their 
hearts maun be made o' flesh and blood like 
other folk% and Effie's story wad melt 
ihem were they stane* Forbye, I hae heard 
fiiat they are no sic bad folk as what the 
Jacobites ca*s them/' 

« Yes, Jeanie," said Butler ; *» but their 
magnificence-— their retinue— -the difficulty 
of getting audience ?** 

^< I have thought of a* that, Reuben, and 
it shall not break my spirit Nae doiibt their 
claiths will be very grand, w? their 'ch)^ns 
on their heads, and their sceptres in their 
hands, like the great King Ahasnerus when 
he sate upon his royal throne foranent the 
gate of his house; as wb are told in Scrip* 
lure. But I have that within me tliat will 
keep my heart from faiUn^, and I am an&aist 
sure that I will be strengthened to speak 
the errand I came for.*' - 

*« Alas! alasl" said Butler, •« fhe kings 
now-a-days do not sit in the ^te to admi- 

4 

hisfer justice, as in patriarchal times. I 
y#L, III. c 
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know^ as little of courts as you do^ Jeanie^ 
by experience ; but by reading and report, 
1 know that the King of Britain does every 
thing by means of bis ministers/' 

" And if they be upright, God*fearing 
ministers," said Jeanie, ^* it's sae muckle 
jthe better chance for Effie and me*" 

" Biut you Aa not even understand the 
most ordinary' words reja^ng to a court," 
said Butler ; ^^ by the ministry is meant the 
king's official servants," . ^ 

" Nae doubt," returned Jeanie, ** he maun 
hrae a >g^eat number mair, I dare to say, 
than the duchess has at Dalkeith, and great 
folk's servants are aye mair saucy than 
themselves* But V\\ be decently put on, 
and X'U offer th^m a trifle o^ siller, as if I 
:f ame to see the palace* Or if they scruple 
that, I'll tell them Fm come on a business 
of life and death, and then they will surely 
bring me to speech of the king and queen ?** 

Butler shook this head. ^^ O, Jeanie, this 
is entirely a wild dream* You can never 
i^ee, then) but through some great lord's in- 



I 
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tercession, and I think it is scarce poaaible 
even then.** 

^ W*el, but maybe I cap get that too/' 
said.Jeanie, ^* with a little helping from 
you*'V . - 

*< From rae, Jeanie ! this Is the wildest 
imagiDation of ^11;" ^ 

<^ Ay ; but it is not, Reuben^-^Havena 
I heard you say^ that your grandfather 
(that my father never likes to. hear about) 
did some gude laagsyne. to the forbear of 
this MacCaUupimore;, when he was Lord of 
Lorn?" 

«< He did so^" said Butler, eagerly, ^< and 
I xan prove it — I will write to the Duke 
of Argyle*-'r$port jspeaks him a good kind- 
ly man, as he 1^ known for a brave soldier 
and true patriot — I will CQqjure him to stand 
between your sister and this cruel fate* 
There is bat a^poor chance of success, but 
we will try all means.'' 

, ^< We fnu^ try all means," replied Jeanie ;, 
^ but writing winqa do it-^ letter canna 
look) ftnd pray, 4iid l^eg,, and beseech, as 
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the human voice cim do to the human 
heart. A letter's like the music that the 
ladies have for their spinetS'^naething but 
black scores, compared to the isame tune 
played or sung. It's word of mouth maun 
'do it, or naething, Reubem" 

^< You are right," said Reuben, recol- 
lecting his firmness^ <' and I will hope that 
Heaven has suggested to your kind hearC 
and firm counige the only possible means 
of saving the life of this unfortunate girU 
Bat, Jeanie, yon most not take this most 
perilous journey alone ; I have an interest 
in you, and I will not agree that my Jeatiie 
throws herself away. You must eveo^ id 
£he present circumstances, give~me' a Kiis* 
band^s right to protiect you, and I wiU go 
with you myself on this journey, imd assist 
you to do your duty by your family.^' 

'< Alas, Reuben !" said Jeanie in her 
turn, ^^ this must not be ; a pardon will mit 
gie my sister her fair fame again, or mkke 
me a bride fitting fm an honest man and 
a£n usefu' minister. Wha wad mind yfh$£ he 
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.iaid in the pu^pH, that had to wife the sister 
of •(^fomaii jthnfe '"vff^as^ coodemned fbr^^ic 
wiekeduess ?'' 

^ But» Jeftiue»" pleaded her lover, << I 
do not believe, aQd I cannot believej that 
Effi« has done thi^ deed.'' 

*^ HeavcaUesiyou for saying flfae, Reu« 
ben,'' answeted. Jeanie ; ^* but she maun 
jbear ^ Uame o't after all.'! 

^ But that U^me^vWece it jusUy laid oa> 
her, does not fall on you J** 

^ Afa» Beuheo,.. £euben," replied the 
young woman, << yeken it is a blot that 
.spreads to kith jatid kin.— Ichabod-— as my 
poor father says — ^the glory is departed from 
oii]r house; ; &r ^ poorest man's house has a 
glory, where there are true bands, a divine 
heart, and. an honqst fame-^^And the last 
has gane frae us a\" ] 

'< But, Jeanie, consider your word and 
plighted faith to me i and would ye under- 
t^e such a journey without a man to pro- 
tect you, and who should that protector 
be but your Jbpsband ?'* 

^ Yoii are kind and^good, Beubeut aqd 
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\rad take me ^i* a' my shames I doubt iui. 
'But ye'canna butowii that \bh is tK>4iilie 
to marry or l^e given in marriage. '■ Kd^ if 
that sub) ever be, it maun be in smother, 
and a better season. — And, dew 'Reuben, 
ye speak of protecting me on my jowney 
— Alas ! who will protect andritake care of 
you— your very limbs tremble with stand- 
ing for ten minutes on the floor ; how 
could you iindertdce^ a journey as fit as 
Lunnon?* : > i . * a : • .. 

" But I am strong— I am well^ conti- 
nued Butler, sinking in his seat totdly ex- 
hausted, << at least I will be quit6 w^Q' to- 



morrow.** 



*« Ye see, and ye ken, ye maun just 
let me depart,** said Jeanie, after a pause ; 
and then taking his extended hand, and 
gazing kindly in his face, she added, ^^ It-s 
e*en a grief the mair to me to see you in 
this way. But ye maun keep up your heart 
for Jeanie's sake, for if she isina your wife^ 
she will never be the wife of living man. 
And now gie me the paper for MacOallum- 
more; and bid God speed me on m)^ wlaiy •" 
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There was something of romance in 
Jeanie's venturous resolution ; yet, on consi* 
deration^ as it seemed impossible to alter it 
by persuasion, or to give her assistance but 
by advice, Butler^ after some farther de- 
bate, put into her hands the paper she de* 
sired) which, with the muster-roll in- which 
it was folded up, were the sole memorials 
of the stout and enthusiastic Bible Butler, 
his grandfather. While Butler sought thii 
document, Jeanie had time to take up bU 
pocket Bible. ^' I have marked a scrip* 
ture/' she said^ as she again laid it down, 
^ with- your kylevine pen, that will be use« 
All ta us baith. And ye maiin tak the 
trouble, Reuben, to write a' this to my fa^ 
ther, for, God help me, I have neither head 
nor hand for lang letters at ony time, for- 
bye now ; and I trust him entirely to you, 
and I trust you wiU soon be permitted 
to see him. And, Rieubeh, when ye do 
win to the speech o* him, mind a' the auld 
man's bits o' ways for Jeanie^s sake ; and 
dinna speak o* Latin 6r English, terms tp 
bim, for he's o' the anld warld^ and downa 
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tide to be fasbed wi' them, though I dare 
say he may be wrang. And dinna ye say 
xnuckle to him, but set hira oo speajcing 
himsell, fox hell bring himsell mair €omfort 
th^tway. And O^ Re^ben, jl^e popr Ifissic 
in yon dungeon — but I nee^$ bid your 
kind heart— gie her wh^t Qprofprt ye can 
as soon as they will let ye sets her— tel} 
her— but I maunna spieak mair about {iQ^i 
for I raaunna take les^ve o^ye w^' the t^x 
in my ee, for that wadpa be Q^py.-->God 
bless y^, Reuben}? 

Toayoid will an otQen^heildfl tHe re^m 
hastily, while her features yet ret^ned the 
moui^nful. and affectioimte ^mile whiqh abe 
had opmpdled them to wear, in order to 
support Butler's spirits. 

It seemed £^ if the power of light, of 
speech, and of refl^ctipii, had left him as 
she disappeared from the room, which she 
bad entered and retired from so like an ap« 
parition. Saddletree, wbp entered imrne* 
diately afterwards, overwhelmed him with 
quesitiop^y which he a,nswered without un- 
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derslanding tbemt Md with legal disquisi- 
tiom$ whioli conveyed to him 00 iota of 
memiBgp . Ai liei^tfa the learoed burgeas 
recollected tbit th€a% was a Piuron Court 
to be held U Xoan^head that day, and 
though Jt was hardly worth wbile^ ** he 
iDHght aa weel. gft to see if there Wasi ony 
thipg dfAngiW he was acquainted with the 
baroQ-batUie» vho was a decent maot ^nd 
¥nDuld he glad of a word of legal adWce/^ 
So 9000 Aa he depai:ted> Butler flew to 
the Biblct the last \mk which Jeiraie had 
touched* .To hJ3 extreo^ surprise, a paper# 
COntMpiitg two .or three piece? pf g^ 
dmpped fs^oi the .boofc« With a black lead 
peiKiUy ihe ht4 mAtked the sixteenth and 
twe»ty-fifith ^Ycr/ies . q£ the thirty-seventh 
Fdalsdv*-^^ A little ;thtt a xigbteous man 
hath, is better than the riches of the wick«» 
edr" — ^ 1 4a¥e be e n young and am itow 
old/ yet hate Itidt seen the righteous for- 
saken, jior. nisse^d))egging their bread/* 

tXeeply imjpjreaaipd with the a^ectionate ^ 
delicacy which shrouded its own generosir; 

cS 
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ty under the cover of a providential sup« 
ply ta fa4s wants, he pres66d the gold to h» 
lipsr with more a#d6ur tlmn ever tii^ 4»ietal 
was greeted by a miiter. To emulate her 
devout firmness and ccmfiience seemed 
now the pitch of his ambitiony alid l&is^first 
task; wtis to write an- account' ftf DaiM 
Deans of bis daughteifs reaoliitibn arid 
journey southward.* He studied every sen*, 
timenty aiid even every phrase» which he 
thought could reconcile the did man taher 
extraordinary resokition; ' The e£fect A/Jrht ch 
this epistle pfdd need Will be hereafter ^d*- 
verted to. Butler committed it tb the 
charge of an honest down^ who hud :ftei 
quent dealings with Deans in the siile-of 
his dairy produce; and ^ha readily Qhdefr^ 
took a journey to Edinburgh, to- put ^ the 
letter into his own hands*** 



i*«MM^ 



* By dint of astiduojds research I fm foa)>l^ ^ cer- 
tiorate the readerj that the name of this person was 
Saunders Broadfoot. and that he dealt in the wholesome 
commocKty called kirn-Dftilk; {A^Uce, bnttef-milk).— 
JvC. ' ^" 



TiiB HSAET <Hr MfD^LOTRf AK. 59 



• fl 



CHAPTER m. 

** My iiati?e land, good night.^ 

tiord Byron, 

In the present day, a journey from Edin* 
imrgh to London is a matter at cm^e safe, 
brief, and Bimple» however inexperienced 
or unprotlected the traveller. Numerous 
coaches of different rates of charge, and as 
many packets, are perpetually passing and 
repassing betwixt the capital of Britain ^nd 
her northern sister, ^o that the most timid 
t>r indolent may execute such - a journey 
upon a few hours- notice* But it was difl 
ferent in 1737* So slight and infrequent 
was the intercourse b^wixt London iEtnA 
Edinburgh, that men still alive remember 
that upon one - occasion the mail from the 
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former city arrived at the General Post- 
Office in Scotland, with only one letter in 
it. The usual mode of travelling was by 
means of post-horses, the traveller occupy- 
ing one and his guide another, in which 
manner, by rdaysdriiorses from stage to 
stage, the journey might be accomplished 
in a wonderfpliy short time by those who 
could endure fs^tigue. To have the bones 
^fce^ to pi^c^s by a constant change of 
:M)f^e hack^i was a luxury for |1^: xic)>r^ 
the poor were lender the iiecefsi|y 4)£ ^^ng 
ithe a^pde of ponveyapce with ^kic^ najture 
ba4 provided them* 

With a strong heart, and a firaine patiQiit 
pf fatigMft #eapie Deaas, traveUing at the 
r^ie of twenty miles a^day, and sof^etimea 
liurth«r, traversed the siHithern part of Scot- 
land, and advanced as far as Durham^ 

Hitherio she had becQ either awpng her 
f»wp eountry-fplks, or thofie to whom her 
bare feet awd tartan ^screen were ol^ect? 
top familiar to attract much fkttentioQ. Bttt 
as she advanced, she perceived that both 

s 
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jdtrcumstaacea exppted b^r to wrcaBm and 
tauntSy which she might otherwi^^ hav^ 
escaped j and^ al^j^o^gh in her beart «he 
thought it unkind) aQd anhflSfKtable^ to 
sneer at a passing stranger on a<;oou»t of 
the fasbion of her attins> yiet abe Iwd the 
good sensfs to «lter those fMt» of: her dress 
which attracjted iU^patwed QheiavBfifm. 
Her checqiied icfiu^ ^m deposited icaref 
fully ip ^r .l>imdi«^r and «be eonformed to 
thevattpiKd e¥^ayi%anceofweaniig shoea 
and if^lMPgy fer 4l]^. whde d9y» 

Sfae'Cetnfessed.aCterwardS) that ^< hewdea 
the wiistrifct it was lang or she could walk 
sae eoflo&rtabiy with the dioes as without 
them^ but there waa <^ w a bit 9aft bsather 
by the road^^dei and that helped her we^ 
on/' The want of the soreen* wbieh waa 
drawn over the bead hke a veil, she pupr 
plied ky a tm-^nm^ a$ she aUed it $ .a 
large stinw bpwet^ like those ^fom :by the 
i^lish maidens when l»bMii:^g in the 
fieldB# '< But I thought unco shame o' my^ 
selV she s^idt ^* Uie l^rst time I put on H 
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fnarried woman's bon-graeer^nAme a single 
maiden.'' 

' With these changes she hadlittle, as she 
said, to make ^ her kenspeckle when she 
didhia speak," but her accent and language 
drew down on her so many jests and gibes^ 
couched in a worse paf&is by fslr than her 
own, that she soon found it was herinte- 
rest to speak as little and as seldom as pos*- 
sible. She answered, ih&tefotei civil sialu^ 
tations of chance passengers^ with 2i civil 
' curtsey, and chose, y^hh anxious cireum^ 
spection, such places of repose as looked at 
once most decent and- sequestered. S9ie 
found the common people of EnglMd, al« 
though inferior in courtesy to strangers, 
such as was then practised in her own more 
unfrequented country, yet, upon the whole, 
by no means deficient in the real duties 
of hospitalityr She reacHly obtained food, 
and shelter, and protection at a very mo- 
derate rate, which sometimes the generosi- 
ty of mine host altogether declined, with a 
blunt apology,— «• Thee hast a lang way 
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afore thee, lass j and Pse ne*er take penny 
out o^ a single woman's purse ; it's the best 

• • • • * 

frfend thou ' can have on the road." 

It often ha)p|^enfe^r t'oo» t)iat inine hostess 
•was struck with *«' the tidy, nice Scotch 
body/* and procured her an escort or a 
cast in a #aggon for some part of, the way, 
or gave 'her iradiil advice tod recommen- 
dfttfon respecting her resting-places. 

At York, our pilgrim stopped for the 
ibest part of a day, partly to recruit her 
'8treiigtfa,-^rtly b^cau^e she had the good 
luck to^ obtain a lodging in an inn kept 
by « couDttyiWdman,— partly to indite two 
letters to her father and Reuben Butler; an 
operation of some Kttle difficulty, her ha- 
bits bdilg by no m^ns those of literary 
composition. That to her father was m the 
following words : 

♦« Djsarest Fathitr, 
** I make my present pilgrimage moreheavy 
and burthensome, through the sad occasion 
to reflect that it is without your knowledge^ 
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which, God knows, was far contrary to my 
heart ; ^fbr Scripture says, that ^ th^ vow of 
the daughter should not be binding witboat 
.consent of the father,'' wherein ^ it ni^y be 
J have been guilty to tak thi9 wearje jaui> 
ney without your cons^t ^ev^itiielesa> 
it was borne in i^n myin^ind ^t J should 
be an iostrument (» ,h0p. my, pqqr lister in 
this extremity of needcessity, otherwise I 
wad not, for weaHh or lor world's gear, or 
fox the hale lands of Da'kieijt^ and IfUgtQi^ 
have done the likci p' thi^ without your ^e^ 
will and kpowlec^ Q, dear fathqr^ 99 ye 
wa4 desire, a blessing on my journeyj and 
upon your bouseholdi spe^ a word or wif te 
n line of comfort to yon poo? prisoner* If 
§hc h^ ^nned* she has socrpwfid anj[|4u^rf 
ed, and ye ken better than me» that w« 
maun forgie others, as we pray to be fbr* 
gi'en. Dear father, forgive my saying this 
muckle, for it doth not jb^oqM n young 
head to iaistrqct grey hairs; bpt lam sae 
^ar firae ye, that my heart, yearns to ye a', 
and fain wad^I hear that ye had f^rgi'^ her 
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trespass^ and aae I nae doubt juiy msit tlian 
may become me. The jfolk here are civil, 
and, like the barbarians unto the holy apos- 
tle» hae shown me much kindnesa; and 
there are a sort of chosen people in the 
land, for they hae soine kirks without tor- 
gans that are like oura» and are called meet- 
ing-housesy where the minister preachen 
without a gown* But most of the country 
are prelatists, whilk is awfa' to think } and 
I saw twa men that were ministers follow* 
ix^ hundsk as bauld as BosUn or DrideQ» 
^ young Laird of Ix>up-the-dike, or ony 
wild gallant in Lothian* A sorrowfu' sight 
to behold ! O^ d^^ar fether^ 4pay a blessing 
be with your down-lying and uprising, and 
remember in your prayers your a&ctionatQ 
daughter to command, 

« JjBAN Djsaks.** 

A postscript bore, *^ I learned from a 
decent woman, a grazier's widow, that they 
hae a cure for the mwri^ill in Cumberlandt 
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whilk is ane pint, as they ca*t, of yill, 
' whilk is a dribble in companson of our 
gawsie Scots pint, and hardly lialf ane 
mutchkin, boiPd wi* sope and hartshorn 
draps, and toomed doun the creature's throat 
wi*^ ane ^horn/ Ye mijght try it on the 
"bauson-^ced year-auld quey ; an* it dbes 
nae gude, it can do nae ill. — She was a kind 
woman, and seemed skeely about horned 
t)easts. When! reach Lunnon, I intend 
to g^Dg to our cousin Mistress Glass, the 
tobacconist, at the sign o' the l%ist!e, wha 
is so ceevil as to send you down your 
spleuchan-fti* anes a-year, and as she* must 
be well kenn'd in Lunnon, I doubt not 
easily to find out where she lives/*^ 

Being seduced into betraying our he- 
roine*s confidence thus far, we will stretch 
our communication a step beyond, and im- 
part to the reader her letter to her lover. 

^ Me Reuben Butler, 
<* Hoping this will find you better, this 
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comes tp 8ay» tUat I have reached this great 
town 6aLtt; abd am hot wearied with waU& 
ingi but the better for it And I have seen 
manj thiDgs whicb I trust to tell you one 
day, aWthe muokle kirk of this place ; and 
all arouiid the dity ane mills, wh41k haveoa 
muckle-wbeels nor milUdanis, but gang by 
the wind — strange to behold. Ane miller 
asked me to gang in ^uid see it work, but 
I wad riot, for I am nt^ come td the south 
to make acquaititance witli strangers* I 
keep the straight road, and joet beck '^ ony 
body speaks to me cee villy, and answers 
naebody with the tong but women of mine 
ain sect. I wish, Mr Botler, I kennM ony 
thing that wad mak ye weel, for they hae 
mair medicines in this town of York than 
wad cure a"^ Scotland, and surely some of 
them wad be gu<1e for your complaints* If 
ye had a kindly mothierly body to nurse ye, 
and no to let ye waste yourseli wi' reading 
— -whilk ye re^d mair than aneugh with 
the bairns in the schule — and to gie .ye 
warm SHlk in the morning, I wad be mair 
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easy tot ye. Dear Mr Builler» keep a goo^ 
heart, for we are in the handi pf.ane tfamt 
kens better what is gude €ot us than we 
ken what is for outsells. I hae nae dmibt 
to do that for which I am cibmej^I canoft 

• 

doubt it-**I winna think to doubt itrrbs* 
cause, if I haena full aararance, hov shall 
I bear myself with earnest entreaties in th^e 
great folks presence* But to ken tiiat ^ne's 
purpose is right, and to make tbeii; heart 
strong, is the way to get Uurough the waxi^t 
day's dargue* The bairns' rime siQrs, the 
warst blast of the borrowing days couldnfir 
kill the tfajpee silly poor hog-lamv* And |£ 
it be 6od% pleasure, we that $re.siQdered 
in sorrow may meet, again in joy, even op 
this hither side iof Gordan. I dinna b^d ye 
mind what I said at our partin' anent my 
poor father and that misfortunate lassie, 
<for I ken. you will do sae for the sake of 
Christian charity, whilk is mair than the 
entreaties of her that is your servant to^ 
command^ 



This letter also had a postseripL ^* Dear 
iReaben^ if ye think that it wad hae. been 
right for me to have said mair and kinder 
things to ye, just think that I hae written 
sae, smce I am sure that I wish a' that is 
kind and right to ye and by ye. Ye will 
think I am turned waster, for I wear clean 
Hose afid shboli ev^ry day ; bat it's the fa* 
shion here for decent bodies, and ilka> huod 
has its ain laugh. Ower and aboon a% if 
laughtifig days were e'er to come back again 
till us,' yo wad laugh weel to see my round 
face at the far end of a strae bongrace, 
that looks as mockle and roond aa the mid* 
dell aisle in Libberton Kirk» But it sheds 
tlife sun weel aff, and keepa unceevil folk 
fra^'Staring as if ane were a worrycow. I 
saB- tell ye by writ how I come on wi' the 
Dukcj of Argyle, when I won up to Lun- 
non. jyittct a line^ to say how ye are, to 
me, to the charge' of Mrs Margaret. Glass, 
tobkconist; at th^ sign » ctf the Thistle,. 
Luhnon, whilk^ if it assures me of your 
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health, will make my mind sae muckle 
easier. Excuse bad spelling and writing, 
as I have ane ill pen." - 

The orthography of these epistles may 
seem to the southron to require a better 
apology than the letter expresses j but» on 
behalf of the heroine, 1 would have them 
to kiiow, that, thanks to the care of Butler^ 
Jeahie Deans wrote and spelled fifty times 
better than half the women of rank in Scot- 
land at that periodi whose strange/ ortho* 
graphy and singular diction form the strong* 
est contrast to the good sense which their 
correspondence usually intimates. 

For the rest, in the tenor of these epis^ 
ties, Jeanie expressed^ perhaps, more hopes, 
a firmer courage, and better spirits, than 
she actually felt. But this was with the 
amiable idea of relieving her father and 
lover from appreheMions on her account, 
which she was sensible must greatly add to 
their other troubles. << If they think me 
weel^ and like to do weel,^* said the poor 

10 
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pilgrim to herself, <' my father will be 
kinder to ESie, and Butler will be kinder, 
to himself. For I ken weel that they will 
think mair o' me, than I do o' mysell.'* 

Accordingly, she sealed her letters care- 
fully, and put them into the postoffice with 
her own hand, afler many enquiries concern- 
ing the time in which they were likely to 
reach Edinburgh. When this duty was per- 
formed, she readily accepted her landlady's 
pressing invitation to dine with her, and 
remain till the next morning. The hostess, 
as we havesaid, was her country- woman, and 
the eagerness with which Scottish people 
meet, communicate, and/ to the extent of 
their power, assist each other, although it if 
often objected to us, as a pr^udice and 
narrowness of sentiment, seems, on the con- 
trary, to arise from a most justifiaUe and 
honourable reeling of patriotism, combined 
with a conviction, which, if undeserved, 
would long since have been confuted by ex- 
perience, that the habits and principles of 
the nation are a sort of guarantee for the 
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ehariacter of the individual. At any rate, if 
the extensive inflaence of this national par- 
tiality- be considered as an additional tie, 
binding man tb mati, and calling forth the 
good offices of such as can render them 
to the tfountryman who happens to need 
them, we think it must be found to exceed, 
as an active and efficient itiotive to gene- 
rosity, that more impartial and wider prin- 
ciple of general benevolence, which we have 
sometimes' seen pleaded as an excuse for 
assisting no individual whatever. 

Mrs Bickertoh, lady of the ascendant of 
the Seven Stars, in the Castle-gate, York, was 
deeply infected with the unfortunate preju- 
dices of her cotintry. Indeed, she displayed 
to rkiuch kindness to Jeanie Deans, (because, 
she herself, being & Merse woman, marck^ 
ed with Mid-Lothian, ih which Jeanie was 
born,) shewed such motherly regard to her, 
and such anxiety for her farther progress, 
that Jeanie thought herself safe, though by 
tigmper sufficiently cautious, in communica- 
ting her whole story to het. 
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Mrs Bickerton raised her hands and eyes 
at the recital, and exhibited much wonder 
and pity. But she also gave some effectual 
good advice. : 

: She required to know the strength of 
Jeanie's purse, reduced by her deposit at 
Libbertoo, and the necessary expence of her 
journey to about .fifteen pounds. '< This," 
she said, ** would do very well, providing 
she could carry it a* safe to London/' 

<^ Safe r answered Jeanie ; " Tse warrant 
my carrying it safe, bating the needful 
expences." 

<^ Ay, but highwaymen, lassie," said Mrs 
Bidcerton ; ^' for yei are come into a more 
civilized, that is to say, a more dangerous 
country than the north, and how ye are to 
get forward, I do ndt profess to know. If. 
ye could wait here eight days/our waggons 
would go up, and I would recommend you 
to Joe Broad wheel, who would see y^u safe 
to thCtSwan and two Necks. And dinna 
sneeze'at Joe, if he should be for dra^n^ 

VOL. III. * : P .:!'.. 
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Up m* you'' (continued Mrs Bickerton, 
her acquired English mingling with her na» 
^onal and original dkdect), << he's ar*handy 
boy, and a wanter, and no lad better thought 
tf on the road $ and the English make good 
husbands enough^ witness my poor man, 
Moses Bickerton, as is i' the kirk^yard.'* 

Jeanie hastened to say, that she could 
not possibly wait for the setting forth of 
Joe Broadwheel» being internally by na 
raeat)s gratified with the idea of becoming 
the object of his attention during the jour^ 
ney. 

<< Aweei^ lass,'" answered the good land- 
lady» <^ then thou must pickle in thme aia 
poke-nook, and buckle thine girdle thine ain 
gate. But take my advice^ and hide thy 
gold in thy stays, and keep a piece ^nLi;wo 
and some silver, in case thou be'st spoke . 
withal ; for there^s as wud lads haunt 
within a day's walk from hence,, as on fiie 
Braes of Doun in Perthshi»# And, lass, 
thou maunna gang staring through Lunnon^ 
asking wha kens Mrs Glass at the sign o' 
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the. Thistle ; marry, they wonld laugh thee 
to «coni« But gang thou to this honest 
maiiy'^ and she put a direction into Jeanie*s 
bandy '^ he kens maist part of the sponsible 
Scottish fblks in the city; and he will find 
out your fUend for thee.^ 

Jeaaie took the little ihtroductory letter 
with sincere thanks ; but, something alarm* 
ed on the subgect of the highway robbers^ 
ber mind recurred to what Ratcliffe had 
mentioned to her^ and briefly relating the 
circumstances which placed a document so 
extraordinary in her hands, she put the pa- 
per he bad given her into the hand of Mrs 
Bidtertom 

The Lady of thie Seven Stars did not, in- 
deed, ring a bell^ because such was not the 
fashion of &e .time, but she whistled on a 
silver-call, whidi was hung by her side, 
and a tight serving^miuden entered the 
room. 

«< Tell Dick Ostler to come here,'^ said 
Mrs Bickerton. 



76 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

Dick Ostler accordingly made his ap« 
pearance j— a queer; knowing, shambling 
animaV with a hatchet-face, a squint, a 
game-arm, and a limp. 

^< Dick Ostler,'^ said Mrs Bickerton, in 
a tone of authority that showed she was (at 
least by adoption) Yorkshire too, '* thou 
knowest most people and most things o' 
the road*'* 

" Eye, eye, God help me, mistress,^' said 
Didk, shrugging his shoulders betwixt a 
repentant and a knowing expression-^— 
^< Eye! I ha* know'd a tiling or twa i' ma 
day, mistress/' He looked sharp and laugh- 
ed— -looked grave and sighed, as one who 
was prepared to take the matter either 
way, ' : . 

^< Ken*st thou this wee bit paper amang 
the rest, man V* said Mrs Bickerton, hand- 
ing him the protection which Ratclifife had 
given Jeanie Deans. 

When Dick had looked at the paper, he 
winked with one eye, extended his. gro* 
tesque mouth from ear to ear, like a navi* 
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gable canal, scratched bis head powerfully, 
and then said, '< Ken P*— ay— maybe we 
ken summat, an' it werena for harm to himi 
mistress ?'* 

^^ None in the woiid,*' said Mrs Bicker- 
ton } ^< only a dram of Hollands to thyself, 
man, an' thou will't speak/' 

** Why then," said Dick, giving the head- 
band of his breeches a knowing hoist with 
one hand, and kicking out one foot behind 
him to accommodate the adjustment of that 
important habiliment, ^* I dares to say the 
pass will be kenn'd w^el aneugh on the 
road, an that be all.'" 

*^ fiut what sort of a lad was he ?'' said 
Mrs Bickerton, winking to Jeanie, as proud 
of her knowing ostler. 

« Why, what ken I?— Jim the Rat— - 
why he was Cock o* the North within this 
twelmonth — ^he and Scotch Wilson, Handie 
Dandie, as they called him*— but he's been 
out o' this country a while, as I rackon ; 
but ony gentleman, as keeps the road o' 
this side Stamford, will respect Jim's pass." 
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Without aakm^ farther questions^ the 
landlady filled Dick Ostler a bumper of 
Hollands. He dudced with his head and 
shouldersy scraped with his more advimced 
hoofy bolted the alcohol, to use the learned 
phrase, and withdrew to his own domains* 
« «< I would advise thee, Jeanie,'^ said Mn 
Bickerton, ** an thou meetest with ugly 
eustomers o^ the i!oad, to show them this 
bit paper,, for it wtU serve the^ assure thy- 
self/' 

A neat little supper concluded the even^ 
ing. The es|M>irted Scotswomaii, Mrs Blckp 
erton by name, eat heartily of one or two 
seasoned dishes, drank some sound old ale, 
and a glass of stiff' negus f while she gave 
Jeanie a history oi her gonA, admiring how 
it was possible that she, whose fathers and 
mothers for many generations had been fkr^ 
mers in Lammer-muir, could have come by 
a disorder so totally unknown to them. 
Jeanie did not chuse to offend her friendly 
landlady, by speaking her mind <m the pro- 
bal^e origin of this complatnt, but she 
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thought on the flesh-pots of Egypt, and, in 
spite of all entreaties to better fare, made 
her evening meal upon vegetables, with a 

glass of fair water. 

» 

Mrs Bickerton assured her^ that the ao* 
ceptance of any reckoning was entirely out 
of the question^ furnished her with creden- 
tials to her correspondent in London, and 
to several inns upon the road where she 
had some influence or interesti reminded 
her of the precautions she should adopt for 
concealing her money, and as she was to 
depart early in the morning, took leave of 
her very afifectionately, taking her word 
that she would visit her on her return to 
Scotland, and tell her how she had ma- 
naged, and that snmmum honum for a goi* 
sip, «< all how and about it.'* This Jeaiiie 
faithfully promised. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

# - • ■• 

• " _■ * fc • • 

And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger, bind, 
In sad alliance^ each degraded mind. 

As our traveller set out early on the en- 
suing morning to prosecute her journey^ 
: land was in the act of leaving the inn-yard, 
Dick Ostler, who either had risen early or 
neglected to go to bedi either circumstance, 
being equally incident to his calling, hol- 
lo'd out after her, — " The top of the 
morning to you, Moggie* Have a care 
o* Gunners'bury Hill, young one. Robin 
Hood's dead and gwone, but there be ta- 
kers yet in the vale of Bevcn" Jeanie 
looked at him as if to request a further ex- 
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plsnation, but, with a leer, a shuffle, and a 
shrug, inimitable, (unless by Emery,) Dick 
turned again to the raw-boned steed, which 
he was cUrrying, and sung as he employed 
the comb and brush,-— 

^* Robia Hood was a yeoman right good, 

And his bovir was of trusty yew ; 
And if Robin said stand on the King's lea-Iand^ 

Pray, why should not we isay so too ?" 

Jeanie pursued her journey without fur- 
ther enquiry, for there was nothing in 
Dick's manner that inclined her to prolong 
their conference. A painful day's journey 
brought her to Ferrybridge, thebestinn, then 
and since, upon the great northern road ; 
and an introduction from Mrs Bickerton, 
added to her own simple and quiet manners, 
so propitiated the landlady of the Swan in 
her favour, that the good dame procured 
her the convenient accommodation of a 
pillion and post-horse then returning to 
Tuxford, so that she -accomplished, upon 

D 2 
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the second day after leaving York, the 
longest journey she bad yet made* She 
was a good deal fatigued by a mode of 
travelling to which she was less accustom-' 
cd than to walkings and it was consider- 
ably later than usual on the ensuing morn* 
ing that she felt herself aUe ta resume her 
pilgrimage. At noon the hundred-s^rmed 
Trent, ^nd the blackened ruins of Newark 
Castle, demolished in the great civil war, 
lay before her. It may easily be supposed, 
that Jeanie had no curiosity to make anti-r 
quarian researches, but^ entering the town^^ 

' went straight to the inn, to which she had 
been directed at Ferrybridge. While sh^ 
procured some refreshment, she obseryed; 
the girl wHo brought it to her, looked at. 
her several times with fixed and peculiar 
interest, and at last, to her infinite sur* 
prise, enquired if her namje was not Deans, 
and if she was not a JScdftchwoman, going 
to London upon justice business. Jeanie, 

with all her simplicity of character, had 
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some o^ the caution of her countiyf andf 
aecording to Scottish universal custom^ she 
answered the question by another^ request- 
VB^ the girl would tril her why she asked 
these questiobs ? 

The Maritornes of the Saracen's Head, 
Newatkt replied, ^ Two women had pass^ 
ed that moriUDg, iriio had made enquiries 
after oat Jeanie Deams, travelling to Lon« 
don on sudb an errand, and could scarce 
be persuaded that At had not passed oa^ 

Much surprised, and somewhat idarmed, 
(for what is inezplicaUe is usually alarmi* 
ing,) Jeanie questioned the wench about 
the particuiiur appearance of these two wo- 
men, but could only letoL that the one was 
aged, Biad tbeother young ; that the latter 
was the taller, and that the former spoke 
most, and seemed U> maintain an authorit)t 
over her companion^ and that both spidce 
witii the Scottish accait. 

This conveyed no information whatever,, 
and with an indescribable psesentiment of 
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evil designed towards her, Jeanie adopted 
. the resolution of taking post-horses for the 
next stage. In this, however, she could 
not be gratified j some accidental circum*- 
stances had occasioned what is called a run 
upon the road, and the landlord could not 
accommodate her with a guide and horses* 
After waiting some time, in hopes that 4 
pair of horses that had gone southward 
would return in time for heir use, she at 
length, feeling ashamed of her own pusiU 
lanimity, resolved to prosecute, her journey 
in her usual manner. 

" It was allf^in road," she was assuredf 
<* except a high mountain called Gunners'- 
bury Hill, about three miles from Grant- 
ham, which was her stage for the night*' 
'- *« Tm glad to hear there^s a hill,** said 
Jeanie, «f for baith my. sight and my very 
feet are weary o' sic tracks o' level ground 
—it looks a' the way between this and York 
as if a' the land had been trenched and 
levelled, whilk is very wearisome to my 



>/ 



THE HSART OF MID-LOTHUK. 85 

Scots een. When I lost sight of a muckle 
blue hill they ca' Ingleboro', I thought I 
badna a firiend left in this strange land/' . 

«* As for the matter of that, young wo- 
nan/* said mine host, *^ an you be so fond 
o' hill, I c^rena an thou could'st carry 
Gunners'bury away with thee in thy lap^ 
for it's a murther to post-horses. But 
bere's to thy journey, and may'st thou win 
"well through it, for thou is a bold and a 
canny lass." 

So saying, he took a powerful pull at a 
Bolemn tankard of home-brewed ale. 

*< I hope there is nae bad company on 
the road, sir ?'' said Jeanie. 

«< Why, when ifs clean without them Pll 
thatch Groby pool wi' pancakes. But 
there arena sae mony now ; and since they 
hae lost Jim the Rat, they hold together no 
better than the men of Marsham when they 
lost their common. Take a drop ere thou 
goest,** he concluded, offering her the tan- 
kard J " thou wilt get nacthing at night 
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Mve Graatbi^fB groel, iime:grots, asd agiA* 
Ion of water.'' 

Jeanie courteously deoUoed the twlrardt 
and enquired what was h^ *^ lawkig?** 

^' Tby lawiqg i Heaven' hdp'tbee^ waMih^ 
what oa*«t thou that ?* 

^ It is — I was wanting to ken whirt was 
to pay/' replied Jeanie. 

^ Pay ? Lord help thee !-^-wby Booghtt 
wosnan-^we hae drawn no liquor but a gitt 
o* beer, and the Saracen's Head can spare 
a mouthful o' meat to a stranger like o' 
thee, that cannot «peak Christian language^ 
So here^s to thee once more. The same 
again, quoth Mark of Bellgrave/' and he 
took another profound pull at the tankard» 

The travellers who have visited Newark 
more lately, will not fail to remember th^ 
remarkable civil and gentlemanly manners 
of the person who now keeps the principal 
inn there^ and may find some amusement 
m contrasting them with those of hiisr morfe 
rough predecessor. But we believe it will 
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be found that the polish has wom off ooae- 
of the real worth of the metal. 

TatoBg leave of her Li&eolfishire Gaiusf, 
Jeanie resunaed her solitary walk, and was 
somewhat alarmed when ev^ng and twi- 
lighi overtook her in the open ground 
which extrads to the foot of Gunners'bur^ 
Hill, and is intersected with patches of 
copse and with swaapy spots. The exten- 
sive commons on the north road, most 
of which are now enclosed, and in gene- 
ral a relaxed^ state of police, exposed 
the traveller to a highway robbery in a de- 
gree which is now unknown, excepting in 
the immediate vicinity of the metropolis^ 
Aware of this cii'camstance, Jeanie mend- 
ed her pace when she heard the trampling 
of a horse behind, and instinctively drew 
to one side of Uie road, as if to allow as 
much room for the rider to pass as migH 
be possible. When the animal came up, 
she found that it was bearing two women, 
the one placed on a side-saddle, the other 
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' on a pillion behind her, as may be still oc- 
casionally seen in England. 

" A braw gude night to ye, Jeanie Deans," 
said the foremost female as the horse pass- 
ed our heroine j «* What think ye o' yon 
bonny hill yonder, lifting its brow to the 
moon ? Trow ye yon*s the gate to Heaven, 
that ye are sae fain of ?— maybe we wiH win 
there the night yet, God sain us, though 
our minny here's rather driegh in the up- 
gang." 

The speaker kept changing her seat in 
the saddle, and half-stopping the horse, as 
she brought her body round, while the 
woman that sate behind her on the pillion 
seemed to urge her on in words which 
Jeanie heard but imperfectly* 

*• Haud your tongue, ye moon-raised 
b , what is your business with •••••• 

or with heaven or hell either ?" 

" Troth, mither, no muckle wi* heaven, 
I doubt, considering wha I carry ahint me 
-^and as for hell, it will fight its ain battle 
at its ain time, Pse be bound. — Come, 



TBX HBART OF MIiy-LOTHlAN. 89 

n^gie» ^ot awa, man, an as thou wert a 
broomsticki for a witch rides thee— 

' With my curtch on my foot, and my shoe on my hand^ 
I glance like the wildfire through brugh and through 
land.7 

The tramp of the horse, and the increa- 
sing distance, drowned the rest of her song, 
but Jeanie heard for some time the inarti* 
culate sounds ring along the waste. , 

Our pilgrim remained stupjfied with un- 
defined apprehensions. The being named 
by her name in so wild a manner, and in a 
strange country, without further explana- 
tion or communing, by a person who thus 
strangely flitted forward and disappeared 
before her, came near to the supernatural 
sounds in Comus : — . 

<< The airy tongue9, which syllable men's names 
Ob sandS| and shores^ and desert wildernesses." 

And although widely different in features, 
deportment, and rank, from the lady of 
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that enchantitig mmtpsLe^the dontiiiuatioa 
of the -passage may be happily applied to 
Jeanie Deans upon this singular alarm :«— 

^* These dioughts may startle well> bat not abound 
The virtuous mind; that erer walk* attended 
By a fetcohg siding ch«m^ioii««»CenscieBQe/' 

In ^et, it was» mth the recdieciion of 
the afiecttonate and dutiful errand on whi<^ 
she was engaged, her right, if such a word 
could be applicable, to expect protection 
m a task so. meritorious. She had &ot ad- 
vanced much farther, with a mind calmed 
by these reflections, when she i;ra3 disturb- 
ed by a hew and more instont subject of 
terror. Two men, who had been lurking 
among some copse, started up as she ad- 
vanced, and met her on the road in a me-^ 
nacing manner. " Stand and deliver," said 
one of them, a short stout fellow, in a 
smock- frock, such as ai^ worn by wag- 
li;oner&» 
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^* The woman^'' said the other, a tall thin 
figure^ ^ does not understand the words of 
action.«^Yoiir mofiey> my precious^ or your 
life.'' 

<^ I have but very little money^ ^tle- 
men,'* said poor Jeanie, tendering that por- 
tion which bhe had separated ftont her 
principal stock, and kept apart for sach an 
emergency ^ *^ but if you are resolved to 
have it, to be sure you must have ft;^ 

^< This won't do, my girl. I>— n me, if it 
shall pass,'' said the shorter ruffian ; << do 
ye think g^itlemen are to hazard their livea 
on the road to be cheated ^n this way? 
We'll have every farthing you have got, or 
we will strip you to the skin, curse me.** 

His companion, who seemed to have 
something like compassion for the horror 
which Jeanie's countenance now express- 
ed, said, <^ No, no, Tom, this is one of the 
precious sisters, and we'll take her word, 
for once, without potting her to the strip- 
ping proof. — Hark ye, my lass, if jrou'U 
look up to Heaven, and say, this is the last 
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penny you have about ye, why, hang it, 
weMl let you pass,** 

" I am not free,** answered Jeanie, *< to 
say what I have about me, gentlemen, for 
there's life and death depends on my jour- 
ney ; but if you leave me as much as finds 
me in bread and watejr. Til be satisfied, 
and thank you, and pray for you.** 

" D — n your prayers,** said the shorter 
fellow, *' that's a coin that won't pass with 
us ;'* and at the same time made a motion 
to seiee her. 

** Stay, gentlemen,** Ratclifie's pass sud- 
denly occurring to herj " perhaps yoa 
know this paper.** 

« What devil is she after now, Frank?** 
said the more savage ruflian— ** Do you 
look at it, for, d — ^n me, if I could read it, 
if it were for the benefit of my clergy.** 

•« This is a jark from Jim Ratcliffe,** said 
the taller, having looked at the bit of paper. 
« The wench must pass by our cutter's 
law.** 

<< I say no,** answered his companion ; 
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^ Rat has left the lay and turned Uood- 
hound» ttjiey say.** 

<< We may need a good turn from him 
all the same/' said the taller ruffian again. 

'< But what are we to do then i^ said 
the shorter man. — <« We promised, you 
know, to strip the wench, and send her 
begging back to her own beggarly coun- 
try, and now you are for letting her go on.* 

** I did not say that,** said the other fel* 
low, and whispered to his companion, who 
replied, << Be alive about it then, and don't 
keep chattering till some travdlers come 
up to nab us.'' 

^< Tou must follow us off the road, young 
woman," said the taller. 

<< For the love of God !" exclaimed Jeanie, 
c« as you were bom of woman, dinna ask me 
to leave the road ; rather take all I have in 
the world." 

<* What the devil is the wench afiraid of?'* 
said the other fellow. <* I tell you you shall 
come to no harm ; but if you will not leave 
the road and come with us, d— ^n me, but 
ril beat your brains out where you stand." 
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<* Thou art & raugb beu^ Tom^** said his 
•companio|i.r-" An ye toilcfa her, I'll gire 
yeashak^ by the collar shall make the Lei- 
cester beans rattle in thy guts^-^Nevermind 
him^ girl^ I viH notaUow hsm to Isyn finger 
on yoi;iy if you walk quietly on with us j but 
if you keep jabbering tbere^ d«<-4i me, but 
Pli leave him to settle it with ymu** 

Thiaitiireat conveyed all that is tenrilde 
totheimagpnatioQofpoor Jeanie, who saw 
in liim that ^ was of milder mood'' her 
only protection from the most brutal treats 
meBt; She^ . thereforei . not only followed 
him, but even held him by the sleeve, lest 
he shonld escape from: her } and the fellow, 
hardened as he was^ seemed something 
touched by those marks of confidence* and 
repeatedly assured her, that he would suf- 
fer her to receive :no harm. 

They conducted their prisoner in a di* 
rection leading more and more from the 
public road;, but; she jobserved that they 
kept aaort of track or bye^th^ which re* 
lieved her from, part of her apprehensions, 
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which would have been greadf inereased 
had th^ not seemed to.fbIk>w a detertni- 
ned and ascertained route. After about 
half an bour^rwallung, alUhree in profound 
silence9.tfai^4t|^roached«Bo)d barn, which 
stoodontbe edgeof sooie cultivated ground, 
but remote firooi every thing like a habita- 
tion. It was' itself, however^ tenantedi' for 
there was light-in the windows* 

One of the foot-p^ds scratched at^|h«5 
door, which was c^ned by a female, ahd 
tl^ entered witb their unhappy prisoner. 
An old woman, who was preparing food by 
the assistance of a stifling fire of lifted 
charcoal, asked them, in the name of tbe 
devil, what they brought the wench there 
for, and why they did not «trip her and 
turn her abroad on- the common ? 

<< Corner come. Mother Blood,^ said the 
tali man, ^^ we'll do what's right to oblige 
you, and we'll do no more; we are bad 
enoc^h, but not such as you would make 
us«i-devils incarnate.'' 

<< She has got ^jark from Jim Riitcliflfe," 
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said the short Miow^^ ^^ w^ Frank here 
won't hear of our put(;ing her through thQ 
I mill*"' 

^ " No, that will I; nojt, by Gi— 4" amwer- 
ed Frank } << but if old Mother Blodd could 
keep her here for a . little while, or iemd 
her back to Scotland wUhPUt hurting ker» 
wliy, I see no harm in tljafc-riiot I.!'. 

« 1*11 tell you what, F?a»k:Lewfet/* said 
the old woman, <^ if you call me Mother 
Blood again, I'll paint thjf^ gulley (tod ^ 
held a knife up as if about to make good 
her threat,) in the be§t blood in your body, 
my bonnie boy/* ^ , ' 

^ The price of ointment biust be up in 
the north," said Frank, f< that puts Mother 
Blood so much out of humour." 

Without a moment's hesitation the fury 
darted her knife at him 'with the vengeful 
dexterity of a wild Ihdiati. As he was on 
his guard, he avoided the missile by a sud« 
den motion of his head, but it whistled past 
his ear, and stuck in the clay wall of a par« 
tition behind. 
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^'-Com^ come, mother/' said the rob^ 
her, seizing her by both wrists^ << I shall 
teach you who's master ;'' and so saying, he 
ferced the hag backwards foy main force, 
who strove vehemently until she sunk oa 
a bunch of straw, and then letting go her 
hands, he 4ield up his finger towards her in 
the menacing posture by which, a maniac 
is intimidated by his keeper. It appeared 
to produce the desired effect ; fo;r she did 
not attempt to rise from the ^leat on which 
he had placed her, or to resume any mea- 
sures of actual vidence, but wrung her wi- 
thered hands with impotent rage, ^nd bray- 
ed and howled like, a demomac. 

^« I will keep my promise witii you, you 
old devil," said Frank ; <' the wench sha.U 
BOt go forward on the London road, but I 
wUl not have you touch a hair of her head, 
tf it were but for your insolence/* 

This intimation seemed to compose in 
some degree the vehement passiop of the 
old hag ; ^ and while her exclamations and 

YOL. IIL £ 
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howls sunk into a loW| maundering, growl- 
ing tone of voice, another personage was 
added to this singular party. 

*^ Eh) Frank Levitt/' said this new-comer, 
who entered with a hop, step, and jump^ 
whidi at once conveyed her from the door 
into the centre of the party, •• were ye 
killing our mother ? or were ye cutting the 
grunter*s weasan<) that Tarn brought in this 
morning? or have ye been reading your 
prayers backward, to bring up my auld ac- 
quaintance the de'il amang ye ?*' 

The tone of the speaker was so particu- 
lar, that Jeanie immediately recognised the 
woman who bad rode foremost of the pak 
Nf?hich passed her just before she met the 
robbers ; a circumstance which greatly in- 
creased her terror, as it served to shew that 
the mischief designed against her was pre- 
meditated, though by whom, or for what 
cause, she was totally at a loss to conjec- 
ture. From the style of her conversation, 
the reader also may probably acjmowledge 



VUS HEAET Of MID-LOtUlAN* M 

in this female, an 6ld acquaintance in the 
darlier part of our narrative. 

«* Out, ye mad devil," said Tom, whom 
she had disturbed in the middle of a draught 
of some liquor with which he had found 
meaBS of accommodating himself; " be» 
twixt your Bess of Bedlam pranks, and 
y6ur dam's frenzies, a man might live quiet- 
er in the devil's ken than here," — And he 
again resumed the broken jug out of which 
he had been drinking. 

" And wha's this o't ?" said the mad wo- 
man, dancing up to Jeanie Deans, who, al- 
though in great terror, yet watched the 
scene with a resolution to let nothing pass 
unnoticed which might be serviceable in as« 
sisting her to escape, or informing her as to 
the true nature of her situation, and the dan* 
ger attending it,—*' Wha's this o*t !" again 
exclaimed Madge Wildfire. ** Douce Davie 
Deans, the auld doited whig body's daugh- 
terin a gypsey's bam, and the night setting 
in ; this is a sight for sair een ! — £h sirs, the 
falling off o' the godly I^And the t'other 
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sister^s in the Tolbooth at Edinburgh ; t 
am very sorry for her, for my share— -it's 
my mother wusses ill to her, and no me-— 
though maybe I hae as muckle cause." 

" Hark ye, Madge/' said the taller ruf- 
fian, <^ you have not such a touch of the 
devil's blood as the hag your mother, who 
ma;y be his dam for what I iknow^ — take 
this young woman to your kennel, and do 
not let the devil enter, though he should 
ask in God's name.'* 

" Ou ay J that I will, Frank,'* said 
Madge, taking hold of Jeanie by the arm, 
and pulling her along ; " for it's no for de- 
cent Christian young leddies, like her and 
xne, to be keeping the like o' you and Ty- 
burn Tarn company at this time o* night* 
Sae glide e'en t'ye, sirs, and mony o* them 5 
and may ye a' sleep till the hangman wauken 
ye, and tlien it will be weel for the coun- 
try." 

She then, as her wild foncy seemed sud- 
denly to prompt her, walked demurely to- 
wards her mother, who, seated by the char- 
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coal fire, with the reflection of the red 
light on her withered and distorted fea* 
tures marked by every evil passion, seem* 
ed the very picture of Hecate at her infer- 
nal rites; and suddenly dropping on her 
kneest said^ with the manner of a child six 
years old, <* Mammie, hear me say my 
prayers, before I go to bed, and say God 
bless my bonny face, as ye used to do lang 
syne.'* 

«< The de*il flay the hide o* it to sole his 
brogues wiV said tiie old lady^ aiming a 
bofiet at the supplicant, in answer to her 
duteous request. 

The blow missed Madge, who, being 
probably acquainted by experience with 
the mode in which her mother was wont to 
confer her maternal benedictions, slipt out 
of arm's length with great dexterity and 
quickness. The hag then started up, and, 
seizing a pair of old fire^tongs, would 
have amended her motion, by beating out 
the brains either of her daughter or Jeanie, 
(she did not seem, greatly to care which), 
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when her hand was once more arrested by 
the man whom they called Frank Levitt, 
who» seizing her by the shoulder^ flung 
her from him with great violence^ exdaim- 
ing, '^ Whaty Mother Damnable-^gaio, 
and in my sovereign presence !— Hark ye, 
Madge of Bedlam^ get to your hole with 
jour play-fellow, or we shall have the devil 
to pay here, and nothing to pay him with.'^ 
Madge took Levitt's advice, retreating as 
&st as she could, and dragging Jeanie along 
with her into a sort of recess, partitioned off 
from the restof thebarnj^and filled withstraw, 
from which it appeared that it was iotem^* 
ed for the purpose of slumber. The moon- 
Hght shone through an open hole upon a 
pillion, a pack- saddle, and one or two wal« 
lets, the travelling furniture of Madge and 
her amiable mother. — *• Now, saw ye e'er 
in your iife,^' said Madge, ^^ sae dainty a 
chamber of deas ? see as the moon shines 
down sae caller on the fresh strae ! There's 
no a pleasanter cell in Bedlam, fcnr as hraw 
a place as it is on the outside.— Were, y^ 
ever in Bedlam ?" 
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^ No;" answered Jeanie &tntl}r» appal- 
led by the question, and the way in which 
it was put, yet willing to sooth her insane 
companion, being in circumstances so un- 
happily precarious, that even the society of 
this gibbering mad« woman seemed a species 
of protection. 

<< Nevet in Bedlam !" said Madge» as if 
with some surprise.— «^ But ye^U hae been 
in the cells at Edinburgh T 

«« Never," repeated Jeanie. 

^ Weel, I think thae daft carles the ma- 
gistrates send naebody to Bedhim but me— - 
they maun hae an unco respect for me, 
for whenever I am brought to them^ they 
aye hae me back to Bedlam. But troth, 
Jeanie," (she said this in a very confiden- 
4aal tbne,) to tell ye my private mind about 
it, I think ye are at nae greitt loss ; for the 
keeper's a cross patch, and he maun hae 
it a' his ain gate, to be sute, or he makes 
-the place waur than hell. I often tell him 
he's the daftest in a' the house.«-«But wh^t 
are tb^ tnaking sic a skirling £6r ?-r-I>e'il 
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ane o' them's get in here— ^it wadna be 
. luensefu' 1 I will sit wi' my back again the 
door ; it winna be that easy stirring me/' 
<* Madge!"—** Madge P'— « Madge Wil^. 
fire !"-~** Madge devil! what have ye done 
with the horse ?" was repeatedly asked by 
the men without 

^* He's 9it hi» supper, puir thing/' an. 
sw^red Madge ; ** de'il an ye were at yours, 
an it were scauding brimstane^ and then we 
wad hae less & your din«'^ 

••His supper ?'* answered the more sulky 
TuflBan — « What d'ye mean by that ?— TeH 
me where he is, or I will knock your Bed* 
lam brains out !^' 

^ He^s in GaiFer Gabblewood'a- 'wheat- 
close, an ye maun ken." 

*^ His wheat-close, you crazed jilt ^ ai^ 
swered the other^ with an accent of ^eat 
indignation* 

•' O, dear Tyburn Tam, man, what iU 
will the blades of the young wheat da to 
the puir nag ?" 

** Tbat is not the question,'^ said the 
other robber } *J but what the country wiU 
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Say to us to-morrow, when they see htm ia 
such quarters.— Go» Tom, and bring him 
in ; and avoid the soft ground, my lad ; 
leave no hoof* track behind you/^ 

*< I think you'give me always the fag of 
it, whatever is to be done,'' grumbled his 

companion* 

" Leap, Laurence you're long enough,'' 
said the other ^ and the fellow letl the barn 
accordingly,, without farther remonstrance. 

In the meanwhile, Madge had arranged 
herselE for repose on the straw ; but stiU' in 
a.half*sitting posture, with her back resting 
against the door of the hovel, which, as it 
opened inwards, was in this manner kept 
shut by the weight of her person. 

<* There's mair shifts bye stealing, Jeanie,'^ 
said Madge Wildfire ; *^ though whiles I can 
hardly get our mother to think sae. Whae 
wad hae thought but mysell of hi&king a 
bolt of my ain backbane! ' But k's no sae 
strong as tbae that I hae seen in theTolbooth 
at Edinburgh^. The hammermen of Edin- 
burgh to my miiid afore the world for making 

£ 2 
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stancheons, ring, bolts, fetter* bolts^ bars, and 
locks. And they arena that bad at girdles 
for carcakes neither; though the Cu'ross 
hammermen hfive the gree for that. My 
mother had ance a bonny Cu'ross girdle, 
and I thought to have baked carcakes on 
it for my puir wean that's dead and gane, 
nae fair way — but we maun a* dee, ye ken, 
Jeanie— You Cameronian bodies ken that 
brawlies ; and ye're for making a hell upon 
earth that ye may be less unwullin to part 
wi' it> But as touching Bedlam that ye 
ware speaking about, Pse ne'er recommend 
it muckle the tae gate or the tother, be it 
right-^be it wrang. But ye ken what thie 
sang saySi** And, pursuing the unconnect- 
ed and floating wanderings of her mind, she 
f ung aloud*— 

. * ■ 

'< In the boimie ceUs of Bedlam,^ 

Ere I was ane and twenty, 
I had hempen bracelets strong, 
And merry whips, ding-dong. 
And prayer and fasting plenty.** 
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' ^< WeeU Jieanie, I am soinethnig herse 
the night, and I canna sing muckle mair ; 
and' trotb, I think, I am gaun to sleep." 
i She drooped her head on her br6ast| a 
posture from which Jeanie, who wouM have 
given the world for an opportunity of quiet 
to consider the means and the probability 
of her escape, was very careful not to dis- 
turb ben AAer nodding, however, fur a 
minute or two, with her eyes half closed, 
the unquiet and restless spirit of her mala- 
dy agdin assailed Madge. She raised her 
head, and spoke, but mth a lowered tone, 
ifrhich was again gradually overcome by 
drowsiness, to which the fatigue of a day's 
journey on horseback had probably given 
unwonted occasion,— -<< I dinna ken what 
makes me sae sleepy--*! amaist nev^er sleep 
till my bonny Lady Moon ^ngstill her bed 
---mair by token,, when she^s at the full, ye 
ken, rowing aboon us yonder in iier grand 
silver coach — I liave danced to her my 
lane sometimes for very joy— ^and whiles 
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dead folk came and danced ^wi' me*-*the 
like o' Jock PorteouSt or ony body I had 
kenn'd when I was liviDg-^for ye maun kei;i 
I was ance dead mysell/^ Here the peoir 
maniac sung in a low and wild-tonei, 

" My banea are buried in yon kirk-yar4 

Sae far ayont the 8ea» 
And it is but my blitlisome ghaist 

Tliat*B speaking now to thee« 

** But after a% Jeanie, my woman^ nae* 
body kens weel wha's living and wha's dead 
—or wha's gane to Fairyland — there's ancv 
ther question. Whiles I think my puir 
bairn's dead — ye ken very weel it*s. buried 
—but that signifies naething. I have had 
it on my knee a hundred times» and a huni* 
dred till that, since it was buried-<»and how 
could that be were it dead, ye ken— -it's 
merely impossible.''--^And here, some con-» 
viction half-overcoming the reveries of her 
imagination,^ she burst into a fit of crying 
and ejaculation, <* Waes met waes me! 
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waes me !" till at length she moaned and 
sobbed herself into a deep sleep, which 
was soon intimated by her breathing hard, 
leaving JeaAie to her own melancholy re^ 
flectiona and observations« ' 



110 TALES OF MT LAKDLOED. 



CHAPTER V. 



Bind her quickly ; or, by this steel, 
ril telly although I truss for company. 

Fletchbr. 



Th£ imperfect light which shone into 
the window enabled Jeanie to see that there 
was scarcely any chance of making her es- 
cape in that direction^ for the aperture was 
high in the wall, and so narrow, that, could 
she have climbed up to it, she might well: 
doubt whether it would have permitted her 
to pass her body through it. An unsuc« 
cessful attempt to escape would be sure to- 
draw down worse treatment than she liow 

received, and she, therefore, resolved to 

s 
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watch her opportunity carefully ere makiDg 
such a perilous effort. For this purpose 
slie applied herself to the ruinous clay par* 
titionj which divided the hovel in which she 
now was from the rest of the waste barm 
It was decayed and full of cracks and 
chinks, oneof which she enlarged with her * 
fingers, cautiously and without noise, until 
she could obtain a plain view of the old 
hag and the taller ruffian, whom they call* 
ed Levitt, seated together beside the de- 
cayed fire of charcoal, and apparently en- 
gaged in close conference. She was at first 
terrified by the sight, for the features of the 
old woman had a hideous cast of harden- 
ed and inveterate malice and ill- humour, 
and those of the man, though naturally less 
unfavourable, were such as corresponded 
well with lieentious habits, and a lawless 
profession* 

*« But I remembered," said Jeanie, " my 
worthy father's tales of a winter evening, 
how he was confined witbthe blessed mar- 
tyr Mr James Ren wick, who liiled up the 
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fallen standard of the true reformed Kirk 

* of Scotland, after the worthy and renown- 
ed Daniel Cameron, our last blessed banner-- 
man, hac} fallen among the swords of the 
wicked at Aird-moss, and how the very, 
hearts of the wicked malefactors^ and mur# 

• therers, whom they were confined withal,. 
' were melted like wax at the sound of their 

doctrine : and I bethought mysell, that 
the same help that was wi' them in thei^ 
strait, wad be wi' me in mine, an' I could 
but watch the Lord's time and opportunity 
for delivering my feet from their snare ; and 
I minded the Scripture of the blessed 
Psalmist, whilk he insisteth. on, as weel in 
the foxty-second as in the forty-third Psalm, 
i Why art thou cast down, O my soul, and 
why art thou disquieted within me ? Hope 
in God, for I shall yet praise Him, who ia 
the health of my countenance, and^my 
God."' . - 

Strengthened in a mind naturally calm^ 
sedate, and firm, by the infljuence of relL^ 
gioua confidence, this poor captive^as en^ 
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abled to attend to» and coinprehend» a great 
part of an iaterestiog conversation which 
passed betwixt those into whose hands she 
liad fallen, notwithstanding that their mean- 
ing was partly disguised by the occasional 
use of cant tei ms» of which Jeanie knew 
Bot the import^ by the low tone in which 
they spoke^ and by their mode of supplying 
their broken phrases by shrugs and signs^ 
as is usual amongst those of their disorderly 
profession. 

The man opened the conversation by 
sayings ** Now» dame, you see I am true 
to my friend.-*! have not forgot that you 
planked a c&i^i^,* which helped me through 
the bars of .the Castle^ of York, and I came 
to do your work without asking questions^ 
for one good turn deserves another. But 
BOW that Madge, who is as loud as Tom 
of Lincoln^ is somewhat still, and this same 
Tyburn Neddie is shaking his^ heels aftei^ 
the old nag, why you must tell me what 

^ Concealed a knife. 



114 TXLEB OF MY LANBLOftD* 

all this is about, and what's to be done-^ 
for d-^n me if I touch the girl, or let her 
be touched, aod she with Jim Rat^s pass 
too/* 

. << Thou art an hooest lad, Frank,'' an* 
Swered the old woman, ** but e'en too kind 
for thy trade ; thy tender heart will get 
thee into trouble. I will see ye gang up 
Holbourn Hill backward, and a' on the 
word of some silly loon that could never 
hae riapped to ye had ye drawn your knife 
across his weasand.** 

•« You may be baulked thereji; old one^ * an* 
swered the robber ; << I have- known many 
a pretty lad cut short in his first summer 
upon the road, because he wa^ something 
hasty with his flats and sharps. Besides, a 
man would fain live out his two years with 
a good conscience. So, tell me what all 
this is about, and what's to be done for 
you that one can do decently.'* 

<* Why, you must know, Frank — ^but first 
t^te a snap of right Hollands." She drew 
^ flask from her pocket, and; filled the feU 
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low a large bumper, which he pronounced 
to be the right thing. — " You must know 
then, Frank^-^wunna ye mend your hand f* 
again ofiering the flask. 
. ** No^ no-~when a woman wants miaehief 
from you she always begins by filling you 
drunk. — D — n all Dutch courage.— What I 
do I will do soberly— m last the longer 
for that too.'' 

. ** Well, then, you must know,** resumed 
the old woman, without any farther at- 
tempts at propitiation, ^* that this girl is 
going to London^" 

Here Jeanie could only distinguish the 
word Msten . 

; The robber answered in a louder tone, 
^< Fair enough that ; and what the devil is 
your business with itf" 
. «< Business enough, I think. If the b«-^ 
queers the noose, that silly cull will inarry 
her.'* 

*< And who cares if he does," said the 

nan. 

" Who cares, ye donnard Neddie ? / 
care j and I will strangle her with my own 
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hands, rather than she should come to 
Madge's preferment*'* . 

<< Madge's preferment I Does your old 
blind eyes see no farther than that ? If he 
is as you say, dy'e think he^ll ever marry a 
moon-calf like Madge ? I^od that's a good 
one-~Marry Madge Wildfire l** 
. "Hark ye, ye crack-rope padder, bora 
beggar and bred thief! suppose he never mar- 
ries the wench, is that a reason he should 
marry another, and that other to hold mj; 
daughter's place, and she crazed, and I a 
beggar, and all along of him ? But I know 
that of him will hang him-^I know that of 
him will hang him, if he had a thousand 
lives — ^I know that of him will hang->*hang 
,-^hang him !f 

She grinned as she repeated and dwelt 
upon tiie fatal monosyllable, with the enu 
phasis of a vindictive fiend.. 

•* Then why don*t you hang — ^hattg— 
bang him 7' said Frank, repeating her words 
contemptuously. << There would be moro 
sense in that,, than in. wr^taking: yourself 
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here upcm two wenches that have done 
you and your daughter no ill." 

« No ill ?" answered the oM woman— 
«^ and he to marry this jaiUbird, if ever she 
gets her foot loose !" 

^< But as there is no chance of his marry- 
ing a bird of your brood, I cannot, for my 
soul, see what you have to do with all this,'* 
again replied the robber, shrugging his 
shoulders. <* Where there is ought to be 
got, ril go as fsM* as my neighbours, but I 
hate mischief far mischiePs sake/^ 

" And would you go nae length for re- 
venge ?*' said the hag—" for revenge, the 
sweetest morsel to the mouth that ever was 
cooked in hell I" 

** The devil may keep it for his own eat* 
ing then,*^ said the robber j <« for hang me 
if I like the sauce he dresses it with/* 

^* Revenge 1" continued the old woman ; 
" why it is the best reward . the devil gives 
us for our time here and hereafter. I have 
wrought hard for it — I have suffered for it, 
and I have sinned for it — and I will have 

sr 
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• * 

it^.^or there is neither justice in heaven not 
in hell !" 

Levitt had by this time lighted a pipe, and 
was listening with great composure to the 
frantic and vindictive ravings of the old bag. 
He was too much hardened by his eourse of 
life to be shocked with them — tooindifferent» 
and probably too stupid, to catch any part 
of their animation or energy. " But, mo- 
ther," he said, after a pause, <^ still I say, 
that if revenge i» your wish, you should 
take it on the young fellow himself." 

•« I wish I could," she said, drawing in 
iier breath, with the eagern^s of a thirsty 
person while mimicking the action of drink- 
ing — " I wish I could— but no~I cannot 
—I cannot." 

^ And why not ?— You would think lit- 
tle of peaching and hanging him for this 
Scotch aiSiir.-*-Rat me, one might have 
milled the Bank of England^ and less noise 
about it." 

** I have nursed him at this withered 
breast," answered the old woman> folding 
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her hands on her bosom, as if pressing an 
infant to it, ^ and though he has proved an 
adder to me~-though he has been the de« 
struction of me and mine-— though he has 
made me company for the devil, if there be 
a devil, and food for hell, if there be such 
a place, yet I cannot take his life — No, I 
cannot," she continued, with an appearance 
of rage against herself; ^* I have thought 
of itr^I have tried it — but, Francis Licvittt 
I canna gang through wi't l-^-Na^ na— he 
was the first bairn I ever nurst— ill I had 
been — and man can never ken what woman 
feels for the bairn she has held first to her 
bosom.'* 

•* To be sure,'* said Levitt^ ^ we have na 
experience ; but, mother, they say you 
ha'nt been so kind to other bairns as you 
call them, that have come in your way«-* 
Nay, d— n me, never lay your hand on the 
whittle, for I am captain and leader here, 
and I will have no rebellion/' 

The hag, whose first motion had been, 
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Upon bearing the question, to grasp the 
haft of e large knife, now unclosed her 
hand, stole it aivay from the weapon, and 
suffered it to fall by her i^de, while^ she 
proceeded with a sort of smile—** Bairns ! 
ye are joking, lad, wha wad touch, bairns ? 
Madge, puir thing, had a misfortune wi* 
«ne — and the t'other" — Here her voice 
«unk ISO much, that Jeanie, though anxious- 
Jy upon the watch, could not catch a word 
she said, cintil she raised lier tone at tlie 
conclusion of the sentence—- *• so Madge, 
in her daffin', threw it into the Nor'-Loch, 
I trow." 

Madge, whose slumbers, like those of 
most who labour under mental malady, had 
been short and were easily broken, now 
made herself heard from her place of re- 
pose. 

^* Indeed, mother^ thaf s a great lie, for 
I did nae sic thing/' 

" Hush, thou hellicat devil,*' said her 
mother — ^* By Heaven 1 the other we0ch 
will be waking tooJ 
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- << That may be daDgeroua»'* said Franks 
ai^ he rose and followed Meg Murdockaon 
aeross the flow* 

<< Rise/' said the hag to her daughter^ 
<<• or I sail drive the knife between die . 
planks into the Bedlam^^back of thee !" 

Apparently she at the same time seconds 
e4 her threat,, by pricking her with the 
poitot of a knife, for Madges with a fidnt 
s^iwn, chwged her place, and the door 
opened* 

}:Xhe old wiomtai held a candle ia one 
hand, and a knife^ in the: othen I^vitt ap- 
peared behind her ; . wdsiedier! with a vibwi of 
pn^enlifigf pt Asaistmg berJn any violence 
Bbe ittigbt (MditMttif/Could not be weU guess- 
ed* . . Jeamie's pifes^aee of ncuind stood her 
fidend.in this dreadful oists. JS^ ;had r<sso»- 
Itttioo enough to ix»»iDjKaio tbeAttitnidfi anA 
ttntoe^r of <»ie who sUeps fir^fotind^^ and 
U» Jugulate «veB! her ^iieiftthtnig^ itotwith- 
slmMiing ib»:9fptA^Um (OC. incite tioFiDiVjso 
aa:tQ eoitespoiid witft; bier Attituike*! > 
:^X)ie:ol4-«!n«aaB^rpt«qedithQ<j|i)gbtk fefoaft; 

Vt)I« I|t< " , If.'.' •.:;'j /;ij; '.; ;: 
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hex eyes ; and although Jeanie's fear$ weri; 
so.f)owerfulIy awakened by this movement^ 
that she oflen declared afterwards/ that she 
thmightshe saw the figures of her destined 
muhlerers through her closed eyelids, she' 
had still the resolution to maintain the feint 
ofii which her safety, perhaps, depended. 

iLevitt looked at her with fixed attention } 
ht thiett turned tbcold woman^otit of the 
pkace, and followed her himself. Having 
regained the outer apartment, and seated 
themselves, Jeanie heard the highwayman 
sayi t^ Iver no srhaH rielie^ ^< Sbe^s asc&at 
asif she w^re in Bedfordshire.«-^Now» old 
Meg, d-^n*me, if r can ninderstand * glim 
of thi$:story of yours, or *whM good it witt do ^ 
yxm to fcang the one wench, and torment ' 
the other ^ bot, rat jre, i wfll be true io my 
iiiieiid,aiid serve ye the way ye like it^ f see 
it will be a bad job ; but >I do think I gouM ^ 
get ber down to Surfleet on the Wash, and 
soxMlMMttd Tom Moonshiilei'siyeait logger, 
and keep her iout i^f the way tlffee or four: 
AMokSr if l^t i;^ilK|>ltfi(se ye?«*-But d~n 
mK if any one shall harm her, unltts they 
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ha^eik miiid.to choke on a brace of blue 
fifjMs.*^lt^s^^ cruel bad jol^ and I wish you 
s^jd it^ Megi were both at the devil" 

•* Never miod^ himiy Levitt," said' the 
old wofn<(n; << you are a fuffler, and will 
h^ve a' your ain gate-~She shanna gang to 
hjeaven an hour sooner for me ; J carena 
whether die li wor die — it's her sister-^ay, 
her sister!" ' 

'^ Well, \i^e'lt aay no more about it, I hear 
Tom coming: in.' We'll concha hogsheads, *^ 
and so better. had you;" They retired to 
repbae^ acc<»rdingly, and all was silent in 
tfawitilylum of iniquity. 
.'iJeanie lay for* a longr time awake. At 
bre^ cif day the ' beard the two ruflikns 
les^e the bard, after whisperiqg with the 
oU woniaii for some time* The sense that 
she :iraa oeriw guarded only by persons 6f 
bar own.^ iet^- gave liar some rConfidenoe, 
zj^ iirresi^ble lasskude at length threw 
ber into iiumben ' / . 
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' When thecaptive awakened/the-iuti was 
high in> heaven, and the morning consider- 
ably advanced^ Madge Wildfire was still 
in the hovel which had served thek ibr 
the night,, and immediately bid her good 
morning, with her usual air of insane glee* 
<f And d!ye ken, lass,** said Madge, << there's 
queer things chanced since ye hae been in 
the land of Nod. The constables hae been 
here, woman, and they met wi' my min- 
meat the door, and Ithey whirled her awa 
to the . Justice's abbut.the man's wheat-*. 
Bear ! thae English ohurles think as mnckle 
about a blade of wheat or grass, as a Scots 
laifcd does about his:maiikins'and his.miHr* 
pootis. Now, lass,, if ye like^ we'll fiay 
thdm a fine jtnk y we will awa' out and trice 
a w!alk-*-th^ t^ilL, make unco wark wheii 
they miss, ijis, but we ead easily be: back by 
4inner time^ or befiar^ JiaA vight at on^ 
rate^ and it w£l be some frdlic'aiid ftesh air; 
-—But maybe ye wad like to take some 
breakfast, and then lie down-again^ I ken 
by mysell^^thece':S whiles I caasH wi' my 
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.>#f4.<Hi;i«y:|i%ti4!^l»rie:da7,:apd havena 
4 wofd to ;Ci^ (it a dogr-iMacl other whiles 
thatIcanDasit8till'a'flaoine0t. Thatfswhen 
th^ folk^ think 010 ^afstj but I am aye can- 
. pj enough— ^yje p^dpa ; be feared to walk 

; Ha4 M^clge Wil^re been the most xft- 
• ging lunatic; instead of possessing a doi|b(- 
fuJ, uncertain, ftnd. twilight sort of rattpn- 
alityj; Yffpyiijg, probably, frqin jtbe infloenoe 
0^ the 010^ ti}vial causesy Jeanie wo^ 
Itas^ly /have x^jected to leave a place of 
^C9ptivity where ehie had so much to apprf- 
bend. She ei^erly assured Madge' that s^e 
h$id no occasion ior farther sleep, no desire 
whatever for eating ; and hoping internal^ 
that she was not guilty of sin in doing so, 
,she flattered her keeper's crazy humour for 
Wfalking ixx the woods. 

' <« Its nb a'thegether for that neither/' 
9a^ poor JVf acjge i ^ but I am judging ye 
will wun the better out o' tbae folks handa; 
no that they are a' thi^ther bad folk^ nei« 
then but tiiey have ouaer ways wi* them. 
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•ftnd I whiles dinna l^iiik it has been e?er 
very weel wi' my mother and me sincci''wfe 
•kept sic Hkecompany." * 

' 'With the haste, the joy, the fcafi 'fend 
the hope of a liberated captive, Jeanie 
snatched up her little bundle, followed 
Madge into the free air, and eagerly look- 
ed rou^nd her for a hiiman habitation ; telt 
-iiorie was to be seen. The ground Was 
'partly cultivated^ and partly left in' its nd- 
'tural state, according as the fai^ty of tfife 
filovenly agriculturists had dedded. In its 
natyi^al state, it was waste, in som^ places 
^covered with dwiarf trees and busheii^ fti 
4>thers swamp, and elsewhere firm acfd dry 

i3owns or pasture grounds. ■' ' 

Jeanife's active niind next led her to 
conjecture which way the high road lay, 
whence she had been forced. If she r4- 
gai-ned that public road, she imagin^d'she 
must soon meet some person, or arHve &t 
some house, where she might tell hersfib- 
ry, and request protection. But afltei* a 
glance- atound her, she saw with regret thit 
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flfae had no meaas; whatever of directia^ 
her course with any ^degree of certainty, 
and that she was still in dependedGe upm 
her crazy companion. ** Shall we not walk 
upon the high road P*" said she to Marlge, 
in such' a tone as a nurse uses to coax a 
child. ^ It's brawer walking on the road 
than amang thae wild bushes and whins.** 
Madge, who was walking very fast, stop- 

. ped at this question, and looked at Jeahie 
with a sudden and scrutinizing glance that 

' Memed to indicate complete acqu^inf&nce 

: with her purpose. '^ Aha, lass !"* she ex- 
claimed, *< are ye gaun to guide us that 
gate ? — Ye^U be for making your heels save 
your head, I am judging/' 

> Jeanie hesitated for a moment, at hearing 
her companion thus express herself, whe- 
ther she had not better take the hint, and 
try to outstrip and get rid of her. But she 

. knew not in which direction to fiy ; she 
was by no means sure that she wouid prove 
the swiftest^ and perfectly conscious that, in 
the event of her being pursued and overta- 
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* htn^ sbe tmnld be inferior .to tibe niad*we- 
, Slab tin .strength* ''She .therefore gave iqp 
thoughts for the preseBt )of attempting to 
escape in that manner^ and, sayii^ a fefeir 
worda to aUay Madge's saspicions, she fol- 
lowed in anxious apprehension the way- 
: ward path bywhich her guide thought pro- 
per to lead her. Madge, infirm of purpose, 
and easily reconciled to the present scene, 
Irtiaiever . it wais, began doon to talk with 
htc vsmk diffuseness of ideas. 

'** It^s a dainty thing to be in the woods 
011 a' fine mbrning like this-^I Uke it far 
bfetter than the town, for there isna a wheen 
dttddie bairns to be crying after ane; ^ if 
ane were a warld's wonder, just because 
ade nlaybe is a thought bonnier and bet- 
ter put- on than their neighbours-— though, 
Jeanie, ye suld never be proud o' braw 
claiths, or beauty neither— I waes me! they're 
but a snare.— I anes thought better o' them, 
and what came o't P^ 

«( Are ye sure ye ken the way ye are ta- 
king us ?*' said Jeanie, who began to ima* 



TU HI^»T Of MUKLOTXIAH. 11(9 

gioe that she wastg^ng deeper into the 
^woods^ and o^ore rampte fxam ^the high 
road, . ' 

** Do I ken the road i^^Wasni^ } iqooy «a 
day livii^g b^re, wd what for shouldna I 
ken the road f*-I might hae forgotten too, 
fer it was afore my accident ; but there ai^ 
8pme thti\gs ane can never forget, let theqd 
try it as muckle as they like." 

By this time tliey had gained the deeg* 
est part of a patch of woodland. The trees 
were' a Utti^ sep^arated from each other, 
and at the foot of one of them, a beauti> 
ful pQ|)lar, was a hillock of moss, such u 
the poet of Grasmere has described in the 
.motto to our chapter. So soon as she arri- 
ved at this spot, Madge Wildfire, joining 
lier hands above her head, with a loud 
9cream that resembled laughter* flung hei^^ 
8$lf all at once upon the spot, and remaiUii 
led lying there motionless, 

Jennie's first idea was to take the oppor* 
tiwity of flight I but her desire to escape 

F 2 
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yielded for a ftiament to apprehension for 
the poor insane beings who^, she thought^ 
might perish for want of relief. With an 
eflbrt* which, in her circumstancei^, might 
be termed heroic, she stooped down, ispoite 
in a soothing tone, and endeavoured to 
raise up the forlorn creature. She effected 
this with difficulty, and, as she placed her 
against the tree in a sitting posture, she ob- 
served with surprise, that her complexion, 
usually florid, was now deadly pale, and 
that her face was bathed in tears. Notwith- 
standing her own extrenie danger,. Jeanie 
was aflfected by the situation of her com- 
panion ; and the rather, that through the 
whole train of her wavering alid inconsist- 
ent slate of mind and line bf conduct; she 
discerned a general colour of kindness t<K 
wards herself, for which she felt grirtitude* 
«* Let me alane ! — let me alane !'* said 
the poor young woman, as her paroxysm 
of sorrow began to abate—** Let me alane 
— it does me good to weep; I canna shed 
teass, but maybe anes or twice a-year, and 
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I aye come to wet this turf with them, that 
the flowers may grow fair, and the grass 
may be green." 

«* But what is the matter with you ?* 
«afd Jeanie — ** Why do you weep so bitter- 

\yr 

^ There's matter enow," replied the luna- 
tic, — ** mair. than ae puir mind can bear, 
I trow. Stay a bit, and Til tell you a' 
about it; for I like ye, Jeanie Deans — a' 
body spoke weel about ye when we lived 
in the Pleasaunts — And I mind aye the drink 
o' milk ye gae me yon day, when I had 
been on Arthur's Seat for four-and-twenty 
hours, looking for the ship that somebody 
was sailing in." 

These words recalled to Jeanie's recollec- 
tion, that, in fact, she had been one morn- 
ing much frightened by meeting a erazy 
young woman near her father's house at an 
early hour, and that &> she appeared to be 
harmless, her apprehension had been chan:. 
ged into pity, and she bad relieved the un* 
happy wanderer with some food, which she 
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devoured with the haste of a famished per- 
SOD. The incident, trifling in itself» was 
at present of great importance, if it should 
be found to have made a favourable and 
permanent impression in her favour on the 
mind of the object of her cberity.. 

« Yes," said Madge, " I'll tdl ye a* 
about it, for ye are a decent man^s daugh- 
ter—Douce Davie Deans, ye ken-r-and may- 
be ye^l can teach me to find out the nar- 
row way, and the strait path, for I have 
been burning bricks in Egypt, and walk- 
ing through the weary wilderness of Sinai, 
for lang and mony a day. But whenever 
I think about mine errors, I am like to co- 
ver my lip for shame/' — Here she looked 
up and smiled .-^-^^ It's a strange thing now 
—I hae spoke mair gude words to you in 
ten minutes, than I wad speak to my mo- 
ther in as mony years — ^it's no that I dinna 
think pn them — and whiles they are just at 
my tongue's end, but then comes the Devil, 
and. brushes my lips with bis black wing, 
and lays his brpad black loof on my mouth 
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-— fi>r a black loof it is, Jeanie-— and sweeps 
away a' my gude thoughts, and dits up my 
gude words» and pits a wheen fule sangs and 
idle vanities in their place.** 

•« Try, Madge/' said Jeanie, — " try to 
settle your . mind and make your breast 
clean, and you'll find your heart easier- 
Just resist the devil, and he will flee from 
you — and mind that, as my worthy father 
tells me, there is nae devil sae deceitf u' as 
our ain wandering thoughts." 

*^ And that's true too, lass," said Madge, 
starting up ; *< and IMl gang a gate where 
the devil daurna follow me ; and it's a gate 
that you will like dearly to gang— but I'll 
keep a ffkst hand o' your arm, for fear .ApoU- 
yon should stride across the path, as he did 
in the Pilgrim's Progress." 

Accordingly she got up, and, taking 
Jeanie by the ann, began to walk forward 
at a great pace ; and soon, to her compa- 
nion's po small joy, c^ame into a marked 
path, with the meanders of ivvhich shq seem- 
ed perfecUy acquainted. Jjeasie endeavour- 
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ed to bring her back to the confessional^^ 
but the fancy was gone by. In fact, the 
mind of this deranged being resembled no- 
thing so much as a quantity of dry leaves, 
which may for a few minutes remain still, 
but are instantly discomposed and. put in 
motion by the first casual breath of air* 
She had now got John Bunyan's parable 
into her head, to the exclusion of erery 
thing else, and on she went with great vo* 
lubility. 

" Did ye never read the Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress ? And you shall be the woman Chris- 
tiana, and I will be the maiden Mercy, for 
ye ken Mercy was of the fairer counter 
nance, and the more alluring than her com** 
panion-— and if I had my little messan dog 
here, it would be Great Heart their guide, 
ye ken, for he was e'en as bauld, that he 
wad bark at ony thing twenty times his 
size ; and that was e*en the death of him^, 
for he bit Corporal MacAlpine's heels ae 
morning when they were hauling me to the 
guard^liouse, and Corporal Mac Alpine }fi\U 
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ed the bit faithfu' thing wi' his Lochaber 
axe — de*il pike the Highland banes o' him!'* 

^^ G fie, Madge/' said Jeanie, *• ye 
shoulid not speak such words.** 

^ ItV'Hnr true,** said Madge, shaking 
ber head ; <' %ut then I maunna think on 
my puir bit doggie Snap, when I saw it ly* 
ing dying in the gutter. But it's just as 
weel, for it suffered baith cauld and hunger 
when it was living, and in the grave there 
is rest for a* things — ^rest for the doggie, 
and my puir bairn, and me/' 

•« Your bairn ?'* said Jeanie, conceiving 
that by speaking on such a topic, suppo^ 
sing it to be a real one, she could not tail 
to Inring her companion to a more compo* 
sed temper. 

She was mistaken, however, for Madge 
coloured, and replied with some anger, 
^^ My bairn ? ay, to be- sure, my bairn* 
Whatfo'r shouldna I hae a bairn, and lose a 
bairn too, as weel as your bonnie tittie^ the 
Lily of St Leonard's r 

The answer struck Jeanie with some 
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alarm, and she .was anxious to vci^k^- tb^ 
irritation she had unwittingly given occa^ 
sion to. ^' 1 am very sotry for your mis* 
fortun e - ^ 

" Sorry ? what wad ye be sorry for r 
answered Madge^ ;*' The l;>airn was a l^lessf 
ing*^that is, Jeanie» it wad hae been a blesf- 
ing if it hadna beien for my mother; but 
my mother's a queer woman.«p^Ye seoi 
there was an auld carle wi' a i^t land, aii4 
a gude clat o' .siUer besides, just< the very 
picture of old Mr Feeblemind or Mr Ready* 
to-halt. that Great Heart delivered from 
Slay good the giant» when he was rifling 
him, and about to pick his bones, for Slay* 
gomi was of the nature of the flesfaf-eaters-^ 
and Greatheart killed Giant D€;apair too^--« 
but I am doubting Giant Despair's coQie 
alive again, for a' the story bQok^~l find 
bim busy at my heart whiles."; 

*' Weel, and so the auld carle^** sai4 
Jeanie, for she was painfully interested in 
getting to the truth ot Jhla^ge'shistory^ wliik^ 
idle coqld ^not but suspect was in some ex- 
traordinary way linked aiid entwined with 
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the fiiie of her fiisten She was alao defironSt 
if possible, to engage her companion in sooie 
narrative which itaight be carried on in a 
lower tone of voice, for she was in greiAt 
apprehension lest the elevated notes of 
Madge's conversation should direct her mo- 
tker or the robbers in search of tliem. 

^ And so the auld carles'" said Madge, 
repeating her words^-** I wish ye had seen 
him stoiting about, aff ae leg on to the 
other^ wi' a kind o' dot-and*go-one sort o* 
motion, as if ilk ane o' his twa legs had be- 
Iftx^ed to sindry folk— But Gentle George 
could take him aff brawly— £h as I used to 
kiugh to see George gang hip- hop like him* 
•—I dinna ken, I think I laughed heartier 
then than what I do now, though maybe 
no just sae muckle." 

«• And who was Gentle George ?" said 
Jeanie, radeavouring to bring her back to 
her story. 

<* O, he was Geordie Robertson, ye* 
ken, when he was in Edinburgh ; but 
tiiat's no his right name neither<«-His 
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nftfiie ish---~^B(it what is yoiur busihesft i^i' 
bis name* ?^ said sbie, as if ii^ioh soddeb 
recdbection. '* What have ye to do ask- 
ing for folk's Dames ?~*Have ye a nuBd 'I 
should scour my knife between your ribi» 
ss my mother says ?* "~ 

As tliis was spoken widi a menacii^ tMe 
and gesture^ Jeanre hastened to protest her 
total mnocence of purpose in the accidental 
question which she had asked, and Madge 
Wildfire went on somewhat pacified.^ 

^ Never ask folks names, Jeanie— -it's no 
civil — i hae seen half a dozen o' folk in tny 
mother's at anes, and ne'er ane o' them cald 
the ither by his name ; and Daddie Rattim 
says, it is the most uncivil thing may -be, 
because the baillie bodies are aye asking 
fashions questions, when ye saw sic' a tnaa, 
or sic a man ; and if ye dinna ken their 
names, ye ken there can be nae ipair speed 
about it." 

In what strange school, thought Jeknie 
to herself, has this poor creature been 
bred up, where such remote precautions ane 
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ixiken against the pursuSts of justice ? What 
iWttld my father or Reuben Butler think, if 
l mere to tell them there are sic folk in the 
world ? And to abuse the simpKoity of this 
demented creature! O, that I were but safb 
at^me amang mine ain leal and true pea* 
plisr! and ril bless God, while I have breath» 
that placed me amongst those who live in 
hh fear,' and under the shadow of his wing. 

She was interiupted by the insane laugh 
of Mac^e Wildfire, as she safw. a . magpie 
hop across the path. 

^ See- <^ere-^that was the gate my auld 
joe used to cross the country,' but no just 
aae Itghtly-^he hadna wings to help his 
aufld legs, I trow ; but I behoved to have 
marriex^ him for a' that, Jeanie, or my mo- 
ther wad hae been the dead of me. . But 
then came in the story of my poor bairn, 
and my mother thought he wad be deaved 
wi* its skirling, and she pat it away in be^ 
low the bit bourock of turf yonder, just to 
be out o' the gate ; and I think she buried 
my best wits with it, for I have never been 
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just m^sell yjst lAnd. qrdSt tlbiiik, JtetiiMf 
after ihy. mother had 9)eeii a;t.iii''lbis^;|i9imf 
the auld doited.body Johoiiy HfQtih itrni- 
ed lip his liose^and wadnahBitaUgbt^tfosagr 
to me ! But it's hiX\6 Icare foi? bm^:^ 
I hare led.a nieriiy life: ever 9tnce> and i)ie^ 
a braw gemtlemab. \6&k9 al me bilt ye wad 
think he was gaan todnof) .<^ his hdrse..far 
mere love ^ of itie. ' 1 have . ketm'd some 0' 
ifaem put their hafad in i their pocket, and 
gie me as muekie as sixpence i^ a tim^^ just 
for my weei-faur'd fac€^'* 

This speech gave.Jeame a. dark insight 
into Madge's history. She had be6n court- 
ed by a wealthy suitor* whose addresses faei: 
mother had favoured, notwithstanding the 
objection of old age and deformity. She 
had been seduced by some profligate, andf 
to conceal her shame and promote the ad- 
vantageous match she bad planned, h& 
bother had not hesitated to destroy the 
offspring of their intrigue* That the coii- 
seqaence should be the total derangement 
of a mind which was constitutionally unset- 
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tied by giddiness and vanity, was extreme- 
ly natural ; and such was, in fact, the hi 
tory of Madge Wildfire's insanity. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

So free from danger, free from fear, 
They crossM the court-bright glad th^ were. 

Cbrjstabel. 

V 

Pursuing the path which Madge had 

chosen, Jeanie Deans observed, to her no 
small delight, that marks of more cultivft'* 
tion appeared, and the thatched roo& of 
houses, with their blue smoke arising in little 
columns, were seen embosomed in a tuft of 
trees at some distance. The track led in that 
direction, and Jeanie, therefore, resolved, 
while Madge continued to pursue it, that 
she would ask her no questions; having had 
the penetrati<m to observe, that by doing so 
she ran the risk of irritating her guide, or 
awakening suspicions, to the impressions of 

9 



which, pereons in Madge's unsettled state 
of mind are particttlarly liable. 

Madge, therefore, uninterfttpted, went 
OB with the wild di^inted chat which her . 
ramblihg imagination suggested; a mood in 
which she was much more commuoicative • 
respecting her own history, and th^t of^ 
others, than when there was any attempt . 
made, by direct queries, or cross ^xami* 
nations, to extract information on these 
subjects. 

. « It's a queer t|iing," she said, •' but 
whiles I can speak about the bit bairn and 
tte rest of it, just as if it had been another ; 
bodjr'a^ and. no my ain ; and whiles I am 
like to break my hiart about it— Had yaa 
ever arbdrn, Jeanie?*' 
*: Jeanie replied in the negative* 

* Ay } but your sister had though-r-and . 
I k:^n what ttome o't too/' 

M In the name of heavenly mercy," said 
Jeanie, forgetting the line of conduct which 
she had hitherto adopted^ •« tell me\but 
whut became of ihat unfortupate babe, 
and*' 
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iMwdge stopped*, looked at her ffscfAj^ 
and fixedly, and then broke into a great fit 
of laughing«7-^' Aha^ la38,~catch me if ye 
can«-*I think ifs easy to gar you trow ony 
thing.— *How suld I ken ony thing o^ your 
sister's wean ? Lasses suld hae naething to 
do wi' weans till they are married — and 
then a*^ the gossips and cnminers come in 
and feast as if it were the blithest day in 
the warld. — They say maidens' bairns ire 
weel guided. I wot that wasna true of 
ydur tittie^s and ihine i but tihese are sad 
tales to tell — I mauti jiist sing a bit to^eep' 
ttp my heart-^If sa sai^that Ge)riti[eGe«|^> 
made on me lang syne, whea:I wenSwiAt 
hfatt.feo Lockidgton wake, ;to see him aet/ 
upon a stage, in fine clothes^ with tbe'frii^wv 
fdks. He might h«ve dune waqr than mar- 
ried me that night as he ipcoimsdd«-«*lietter 
wed over the mix^ia* as oirer tfae> moor, ius 



•» • •- e • -* 



* A homely proverb, signifying, better wed a neigh-' 
bbur' than one fetched from a ditomoe-^Mixeo; sig*^ 
nifiesdung^. ' * '\: -..;.? ::i.i:.7 
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tkey say in Yorkshir^--*^he may gang far* 
ther aad fare waur-r-But that's a' ane to 
the sangi ■ ■ 

\ I'm Madge jof the country, FrnMadge of thetowQ» 
And I'm Madge of the lad I am blithest to own— 
The Lady of Beever in di^unonds may shincy 
But has not a heart half so lightsome as mine. 

I am Qneeo of the Wakot and Tm Lady of May» 
And I lead the blithe ring round the May*pole to-day : 
The wild-fire that flashes so fair and so free 
Was never so bright, or so bonnie as me.' 

^ I like that the best o"" a" iny sangs,'* 
contianed the maniac^ ^ because he made 
it I am often singing it, and that's maybe 
the reason folks ca* me Madge Wildfire. I 
aye answer to the natne^ tfaotrgh it's no my 
ain, for what's the lisis of makhig a fjish ?" 
^ But ye shouldna sing upon the Sab- 
bath at least/' said Jeanie, who, amid all 
ker distreds and attxiety, <eoteld not help be- 
ing seandalfzed ^ the deportittei^t o^ IMV 
eempaiiion» e^eeiailyasjmfey now approach^ 
tid near to fteiKttie'Viilage or haniet; 
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«' Ay ! is this Sunday ?" said Madge. 
f^ My mother leads sic a life, wi' turning 
night into day, that'ane loses a' count o^ 
the days o' the week, and disna ken Sunday 
frae Saturday. Besides, if s a? your whig- 
gery — in England, folks sing when they 
like — And then, ye ken, you are Chds^ 
tiana, and I am Mercy — and ye ken, a« 
they went on their way they san^." — ^And 
she' immediately raised one of John Buh- 
yan's ditties :— 

" He that is ^down need fear no fall, . - * 

• ..*''. * y ' ^ " 

He that is low no pride ; 
He that is humble 'ever shall 
Have God'to be his i^ide. i • > 

. . Fulness to such a burtl^n is 
,. . ITiat go on pilgrimage ; 

Here little, and hereafter blisSi 

Is hest from age to age. 

» % 

'/, Apd do ye ken, ^ Jeanie^ I thit^ ^^!,^ 
qotuch. truth in tt^at book tl^ie FiJgrim'« 
Progress. The boy that sings ^that ^song,^ 
was feeding his father's she^p in ithe valley, 
of humiliation, and; Mr Greathe^^ ^says. 
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tint he lived a merrier life^ and had mare 
of the herb oJled hqarts-ease in his bosom, 
than the^^hftt ivear silk and velvet like me» . 
aod are as bonny as I am.'' 

. Jeanie Deans had never read the fancU 
fuland delightful pamble to which Madge * 
aUuded. Banyan w^, indeed, a rigid Cal- > 
vinjsts but tb^n he was ^Iso a member of a 
Bapti$; cohgregatio)^, so that his works had 
no place 0n David Deans's shelf of divinity. * 
Madge, however, at spme time of h^ life, 
h^dbeenwelL9^a0ifited,idritappeared»4xrith. . 
the mo^t popular of his perj^mances, whii^^ 
indeed) rarely, £|ils to paakfe a deepiimprds^ ^ 
sian open children and people of 'the lower . 
rank* . " • . ' 

<^I am. 8iir6,"i!8be cohtinhed, "*« I'^may^- 
weelraay I, am come put of the city .of « 
Disstfuction^ ibr liiy mother is Mrs Batis- ' 
ey:es, that ' d wc^s ;sit Deidqaan's coimer^ 
andffltank Lev&ti and Tyburn Tami; thejy 
n^y.b^ Ifkionedi to Mistnust utd Gaih^ that ; 
cMae galloping . up and struck the . poOr^ • 
pi}g<]^.to ithe igcbikkid with a great club. 
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and stole a bag of silver which was inost 
oC hia apendiDg mpneyy and so have they 
done to maQy, and will do to more. But 
now we will gang tothe Interpreter's bpus^ 
for I ken a man that will play the Interpre- 
ter right weel ; for he has eyes lifted up to 
Heawn, the best of books in his hand, the 
law of ^ut^ wrkten on his lips, and be 
staada as tf be pleaded wi' men — ^Oif I had 
minded wbftt he had said to me, I had 
never been the cMt>away tioreature that I 
amU-Jttt it/ is all-over Bow.-~Birt we^Q 
knock ^t tbe gate, and then the, keeper 
Witt athnit Christian^ but Mercy will be 
left out-^i^nd th^ J'tt atand at^he jdoer 
trembling and crying, and then Christiana 
— ^Imfa you, Jeenie^^-4^1 interooie'fiir 
me4 and then Mefcy^-Mdiat'saDe, yejken/^r 
witttfidntf^ 4uid'diett theinteip^etcnr^Myes,^ 
th^. Ifltefpceter, ^thails iMr «&aunton hitt* 
sdl^ wiH cone out and take ^Jne«-^that9a 
peer, lest, ctemented me^l^ tibe faand> 
anlig|ve«e>a ipomegraniitei und^a pisce^f 
hqaegneomfa^ . and A/aniaii ^bo^tlle x>f epWti^ 
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to stay my fainting«-^;2»id then the^good 
times will come back again^ and we'll be 
the happiest folk y^u ever saw.'' 

In the midst of the confused assemUage 

of ideas indicated . in this speech^ Jeanie 

thou^t she saw a seriotm^ purpose on the 

part of Madge, to endeavdur to detain, the 

pardon and oounteoafice of some one when 

riie had offended ; an attempt the most Hke* 

ly of all others to brings them once mors 

into contact with law and legal protection* 

She, therefore, resolved to be guided by 

her while she was in 80 hc^eftil a dispost* 

tion, and act for her own safety according 

to circumstances. 

They were now close by the villagi^ ime 
of those beautiful scenes which are so often 
found in merry England, where the cot^ 
tages, instead of being built in two direct 
lines on each side of a dusty higluroady 
stand in detached groupes, interspersed not 
only with large oaks and elms, but with 
fruit-trees, so many of which were at this 
time in flourish, that the grove serased eis- 
amelled with their crimson and white Uoa* 
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! soms* In the centre of the hamlet stood 
the parish church ami its littleGothic tow- 
cr, from ^hich at present was- heard the 
Sundaj ehime of bella* 

"^ We will wait heie until the foJks are H 
in. the church-~tbey ca! the kirk a diurch 
in: England, Jeanie, be sure yoamind that 
;*— fiwr if I was gaun forward amang them, a^ 
-the gaitts o'^boys and lasses wad be ctying 
•at Madge Wildfire^s tail, the little helL 
.rakers, and the beadle would be as hard up- 
on us as if it was our fault. Llike theii* 
.folding as ill as he does, I can tellhim.; I'm 
'.sure I often wish there was a het peat doun 
their throats when they set them up that 

r Conscious of the disorderly appearanoe 
4rf her own dress, after the adventure pf the 
preceding n^ht, and of the grotesque habit 
and demeanour of her guide, and sensible 
how important it was to secure an attentive 
and patient audience to her strange story 
from some one who. might have the means 
4o protect her, Jeanie readily acquio^ced ia 
Madge's proposal to rest under the trees^ 
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by wbich they were stilt somewhat screen* 
ed, uQt^i the commencenient of service 
stiould give them an opportunity of enter* 
ing the hamlet without attracting a crowd 
iaround them. She made the less oppositioni 
that Madge had intimated that this was not 
the Tillage where her mother was in cus>- 
tody, and that the two squires of the pad 
mere absent in a different direction. 

She sate herself down, therefore^ at the 
foot of an oak, and by assistance of a placid 
fountain which had been dammed up fot 
the use of the villagers, and which served 
her as a natural mirror, she began-~no 
uncommon thing with a Scottish maiden of 
her rank, — ^to arrange her toilette in the 
open air, and bring. her dress, soiled and 
disordered as it wtu, into such order as the 
|ilace and circumstances admitted. 
.. She soon perceived reason, however, to 
r^ret that she had set about this task, how- 
ever decent and necessary, in the present 
time and society. Madge Wildfire, , who, 
ftiQong other indiaations of iosanityt had a 
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» 

mwt overweening opinii>n of those charms^ 
to which, in faet» «be hod owed her misery^ 
and whose roind^ like a raft upon a Jake^ 
^as Imitated and driven: about at randofQ 
by each fresh im|Hibe^ no sooner beheld 
Jeanie begin to arrange her hair, place her 
bonnet in order, rub the dust from her 
shoes and clothes, adjust her neck-band^ 
kerchief and mittans, and so forth, than 
with imitative zeal sl)e began to bedizen 
and trick herself out ii^itb shreds and rem* 
Hants of beggarly finery, which she took 
Out of a little bundle, and which, when dis^ 
posed around her person, made her appear^* 
ance ten times more fantastic and apish 
than it had been before. 

Jennie groaned in spirit, but dared not 
interfere in a matter so delicate. Across 
the man's cap or riding hat winch jshe wore^ 
Madge placed a broken and soiled white fea^ 
ther, intersected with one which had been 
shed from the train of a peacock. To her 
dress, which was a kind of riding habit, she 
rtitchedi pinned, and otherwise secured, a 
large furbelow of artificial flowers, all crush- 
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ed, wrinkled, and dirty, which had first be* 
decked a lady of quality, then descended to 
her Abigail, and dazzled the inmates of the 
tervants- hall. A tawdry scarf of yellow silk, 
trimmed with tinsel and spangles, which 
had seen as hard service, and boasted as 
honourable a transmission, was next flung 
oyer one shoulder, and fell across her per* 
son in the manner of a shoulder-belt or baU 
drick. Madge then stripped off the coarse 
ordinary shoes which she wore, and repla<» 
ced them by a pair of dirty satin ones^ 
spangled and embroidered to match the 
scarf, and furnished with very high heels. 
She had cut a willow switch in her morn^ 
ihg's walk, almost as long as a boy's fishings 
rod* This she set herself seriously to peel, 
ahd when it was transformed into such a 
wand as the Treasurer or High Steward 
bears on public occasions, she toM Jeanie 
that she thought they now looked decent» 
as yonng women should do, upon the Sun* 

• • • ♦ 

day morning, and that as the bells had done 

oa 



)54 TALES OF SIYJ^ANBLORO. 

ringing, she was willing to conduct her ta 
the Interpretec's house. 

Jeanie sighed heavily, to think it should 
\^ her lot on the Lord's day, and during 
kirk^ime too^ to parade the street of an 
inhabited village, with so very grotesque a 
comrade ; but necessifry had no law, skice» 
without a positive quarrel with the mad- wo- 
man, which, in the circvunstances, would 
have been yei*y unadvisable, she could see 
no m^ans. of shaking herself firee of her so* 
ciety. 

As. for pow Madge, she was complete- 
ly elated with personal vanity, and the 
moBt perfect satisfaction concerning hcF 
c>wn dazzling, dress, and superior appear. 
ai^ce» They entered the hamlet without 
being observed,, except by one old wpn^an^ 
who, being nearly <<: high-gravel blind," w^s 
only conscious that something very fine and 
glittering ^as passing by, and dropped as 
deep a reverence to Madge a$ she would 
have doi^e to a countess. This filled up tb^ 



I 
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measure of Madge*s self-approbation. She 
mmcedt she ambled, she smiled, she sim- 
peredy and waved Jeanie Deans forward 
tpitb the condescension of a noble chape- 
romy who has undertaken the charge of a 
country miss on her first jouriiey to the ca- 

pital. ' . ' 

Jeanid followed in patiencey and with her 
dyes filed on the groiind, that she might 
save herself the mortification of seeing her 
compamon^s absurrdities ; but she started 
w:hen, .,asccnding two or three steps, she 
fouAd herself in the church-yard, and saw 
that Madge .was making straight for the 
doOrx>f the church. As Jeanie had no mind 
to^enteir. the congregation in such com- 
]^any , riie waHced, aside from the path« way, 
ands^id'in.adeQidedtone, *^ Madge, I will 
^ait b^'e. till the church comes out— you 
may ga i» by yourself, if you have a mind." 

\ ils #ie sppke these wards, she was about 
t-o seat: herself upon one of the grave*stones. 

, Madge was ^ little before Jeanie when 
she itvunjSKi'. 9side } bqt suddenly changing 
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ber coiirse, she Miowei her ivitfa: I0119 
strides, and^ with every feature inflamed 
with pas&adn» overtook and seized heob^ 
the arm. << Do ye think, ye * ungratefitf 
wretch, that I am gaun to letyoaait dwn» 
upon my fatber^s grave? IW de^il settle 
ye doun, if ye dinna rise and come in to[ 
the Interpreter's house, that^s the house of 
God, wi' me, but 111 rive every dud aff 
your back !'* 

She adapted the action to the phrase *^ 
for with one clutciv ^e stripped Jeaai^ of 
her straw bonnet and a handful of her hair 
to boot, and threw it up into an old yew 
tree, where it stuck fast. Jeanie's first im»' 
pulse was to scream, bUt oono^ivtng ahe 
might receivedeadlyiiarm before riie oould 
obtain the assistance of any on^ notwifch*- 
standing the vicinity of the church, she 
thought it wiser to follow the mad- woman' 
into the congregation, where she might find 
some means of escape from her, or at least 
be secured against her violence. < But when 
the meekly intimated her eonsent tofoUow 
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Mtidge^ her guide's uncertain brain had 
eMOght another train of ideas. She held 
Jeaaie fast, wkb one hand^ and ^ith ^d 
cthee pointed to the inscription on the 
gnveston^ and commanded her to read itj 

Jeanrie obeyed, and read these words :--- ' 

• ' * 

*' This Monument was erected to the Me- 

» 

MOBY oT Donald Murdockson of ' the Eing's 

XXri, or CaMEEONIAN RECIMtNT, A SINCERE 

Christian', a bbate Soi^dier, and a PAiTHEtl 

S^RVAVT, BY RI9 «l«ATElVirL AND : «O«R0WI]l^ 

Mastsr, Robert Stauvt-pn/' , [ . • ^ 

•• It*8 very weel read^ Jeanie ; it's^jurt 
the very words,^ said Madge, whose- ire 
had now faded into deep melancholy^ and 
with a step, which, to Jeanie-s great joy> 
was uncommonly quiet and mournful, she 
led her companion^ towards the door of the 
eburch. 

It was one of those old-fashioned Oo^ 
tbic parish churches ^hich are frequent 
in England, the most eleanly, decent^ and 
reverential places of worship that arev per* 
hapa^ any w4tereidbetfM»din:thet2ltti|M 
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V 

tian world. Yet, notwithstandii^ Che' dK 
tent aoleinnky of its exterioF, Jeanid lwm 
too fatthfhl to t^e directory of tbeipmabyl. 
lerian kirk to have catered, a prelatic place 
of wprsbipi ajBd wodd, upon any other oc^ 
cation, have thought that: she bdieki in tfa^ 
porch the venerable figure of her father 
wavii^ )icr baf k from the entrance^ and 
pronouncing iu a solemn tone, '^ Cease^ 
my child, to hear the instruction which 
eau«e& to eri? from the words of know- 
ledge.'* But in her pi^esent agitating &hctr 
alarming situation^ she looked for safelty to 
this forbidden place of assembly, /aS' thfr 
buQted animal will sometimes seek sbelteri 
^omimmiBent, danger in the human habk 
tation, or in other places of refuge fnosfr 
alien to its nature and* habits.^ Not evea' 
the sound of the organ, and of one .or twoj 
fiifliea which aecompsmied dhe; psalmody, 
prevented her from following .her gutd*^ 
}nto the chancel of the church. ■ 
. ; ,N9 sooaer bad ;M^ge piut her fix* 
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that she was the object of attention to the 
spectators^ than she resumed all the fan- 
tastic extravagance of deportment which 
some transient topch of melancholy had 
banished for an instant. She swam i'ather 
than walked up the centre aisle, dragging 
Jeanie ailer her^ whom $he held fast by the^ 
hand. She would^^ indeed, h?ve fain slipped 
aside into the pew neaiest to the door^ and 
left Madge to ascend in her own manner 
^nd alone to the high places of the syna* 
gogue ;. but this was impossible,^ without; 
a degree of violent resistance, which s^em-i 
ed to her inconsistent with the time and 
•place, and she was accordingly led in cap<^ 
tivity up the whole length of the church by. 
her grotesque conductress, who, with halfi^ 
shut eyes, a psim smile upon her lips,.anda 
mincing motion witl^ her hands, which cop-. 
responded with the. delicate apd affected^ 
pace at which she w^ ^plea?fted to move» 
seemed to take the general stare of the^ 
fongregation^ which sifph ap ^xh^ition tve^ 
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ces^^fily excited, ^ a high compliment, and 
Trtiich she returned by nods and half curt- 
sies to individuals amongst the audience, 
whom she seemed to distinguish as ac- 
quaintances. Her absurdity was enhanced 
in the eyes of the spectators by the strangei 
contrast which she formed to her compai^ 
nion, who, with dishevelled hair, down- 
east eyes, and a face glowing with shame, 
w:as dragged as it were in triumph after her. 
• Madge's airs were at length fortuna telly 
cut short by her encountering in her progress 
the looks of the clergyman, who fixed up6n 
her a glance at once steady, compassionate, 
and ad monitory. She hastily opened an emp* 
ty pew which happened to be near her; and 

r 

entered, dragging in Jeanie after her. Kick* 
ing Jeanie on the shins, by way of hint that 
the should follow her example, she sunk her 
head upon her hand for the space of a mi<^ 
Bute. Jeanie, to whom this posture of 
mental devotion was entirely new; did not 
attempt to do the like^ but looked round 
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Ji«f wkh ^a bewildered €tare, «fhich her 
jieighboiiMi jiidgiog from the comi^^ij! in 
'Which they saw her, veryrimtuniliy ascribed 
io iitwDity. Every person in their imme- 
4iiiH^ vieioity drew back from this es«tfa<«^ 
^douury couple as far asr thei limits of their 
pew permiitedt but one old man eould not 
fet beyond Mage's reaob» ere she bad 
matched the pmyer-book frofti his hand, 
and ascertained the lesapn of the day* She 
then turned up the ritual^and, with the moat 
overstrained enthusiasm of gesture aud man- 
ner, shewed Jeanie the passages as they were 
i^ead in the service, makingat the same time 
imr own responses so loud as to be heard 
above those of every other person* 

Notwithstanding the shame and ve!xation 
which Jeanie feH in being thus. exposed in a 
place of worship, she could not and durst not 
omit rallying her spirits so as to look around 
her, and consider to whom she ought to 
appeal for protection so.soon as the service 
flbould be coDcIndied* Her first ideas na« 
turally fixed upon the deiigyman, and. she 



vtis confirmed ill the resolution by 6bim^ 
Mtig tbafc 'li6'^vas ai> 'ag^d gebti^mari,. of i^ 
dignified' appearanp^ and depart rdent,v^bo 
read the service with an uiKlistMrbed^>and 
Hde^ift> gravity j which' brongh}.' hAck^ to -be* 
^wAing ait^iition itiio%(i'yo\itiget m&f&heiM 
of the cohgregatiOft who Ha<l been di^turbu 
ed by tfae^^travaganiljehavioiif of Madg^ 
Wildfire. To^ fbe clergyipan,* ther^re; 
Jeanie revived ^to make her ap'peal wbefii 
the service was- over; » r 

* ' It is true she i^t disposed to^be sbocto» 
ed at his surplicC) of which s&ebad h^rd 
SO' tnueh) but which 'She had? neii'er * wilK 
nessed upon the -.person of ai preacher 
of the word^ Then* she was confused bj 
the change of posture adopted in differ- 
ent parts- of the ritual, the more so an 
Madge Wildfire, to whom they seemed £i^ 
miliar, took 'the opportunity to eicerciac 
authority over her» pulling her up iind 
pushing her down widi a bustling assin 
duity, which Jeame fi^lt must make tbete 
both the objects/ofjpaliifuL atteasiionr, iBot 
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'iiotwJthsbiDdiDg ihene prejudices^ ifr was 

her sensible lesolutioDy ii^* this cUlemfnA» 

to imitate as nearly as she could what 

. was done around her. The prc^het, i she 

:tiiought5 pefmitted Naaman the Syriaikto 

bow even in the house of Riounon.-^ure- 

ly if I, in this streight, worship the Grod 

of my fathers in mine .own language^ al« 

[though the manner thereof.be strange to 

me, the Lord will pardcm me in this- thing. 

In this resolution she became, so* much 
eoniirmedy that> withdrawing, herself from 
Madge as far as the pew perAiittedi shiS 
ei^leavQured to evince,, by serious and. 
composed attention to- what was^, passings 
.that her mind wa9 composed to devotion* 
, Her tormentor would not long have per- 
mitted her to remain . quiet, but fatigue 
overpowered her,, and she fell asleep in the 
0ther corner of th/e pew« 

Jeanie» . though her mind in. her own de^ 
spite some^^mes: reverted to her situation^ 
compelled herself to giye^ attention to a sen- 
sibLe^. energetic, and well-composed disr 
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course, upon' t1|e - pnuctical dctotrmes i»f 
. Christianity^ which she cotdd hot help ap- 
]H*oving, although it was every Word writ- 
ten down and read by the preacher, and 
although it was delivered in a tone and 
•gesture very different from lliose of Boati- 
erges Stormheaven, who was her &ther^s 
'favourite preadier. The serious and placid 
(attention with which Jeanie listened did 
pot escape the clergyman. Madge Wild- 
;fire's entrance had rend^ed him appiiehen* 
, «ve erf* some disturbance, to provide against 
which, as far as possible, he often turned his 
eyes to the part of the church where Jeanie 
and she were placed^ and became soon aware 
•that, notwithstanding the loss of her head- 
gear, and the awkwardness of her situation, 
had given an uncommon and wild appear- 
ance to the features of the former^ yet she 
was in a state of mind very different from 
that of her companion. When be dismiss- 
ed the congregation, he observed her look 
around with a wild and terrified look, as if 
uncertain what course she ought to adopt. 
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and noticed that she approached one or 
two of the most decent of the congregation, 
as if to address them, and then shrunk back 
timidly, on observing that they seemed to 
shun and to avoid her. The clergyman 
was satisfied there must be something ex- 
traordinary in all this, and' as a benevolent 
man, as well as a good Christian pastw, he 
resolved to enquire into the Bmtter.more 
minutely. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



There govern'd in that year, 



A stem, gtout cburl"— an angry overseer. 

Crabbx. 



While Mr Stsunton, for such was this 
worthy clergyman's name, was laying aside 
his gown in the vestry, Jeanie was in the 
act of coming to an open rupture with 
Madge* 

V Wc must return to Mummer's bam di>- 
rcctiy/* said Madge ; ** we'll be ower late^ 
and my mother will be angry." 

** I am not going back with you, Madge,*^ 
said Jeanie, taking out a guinea, and offer- 
ing it to her ; <* I am much obliged to you, 
but I maun gang my ain road." 

4 
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. '^* And me conping a' this way out o' my 
;gate to pleasure you, ye ungratefu' cutty,* 
answered Madge ; ** and me to be brained 
by i9y mother when I gaog ^bame, and a' 
for your sake— bfut I will gar ye, as good^'--^ 
. ** For Qod's sake !" said Jeanie to a man 
who stood beside thcm^ .<< keep her off— 
she is mad.'* 

«' Ey— ey," answered {he boor ; ^* I hac 
some guess of that, and I trow thou be'st a 
b^fd of the same feather. Howspmeyer^ 
Madge» I xe^d thee keep hand off Jaei:> or. 
I'se lend thee a whister-poop/' 

Several of the lower class of the parish* 
ioners now gathered round the strangeyi^. 
and the; cry arose among the bpji^s, th^t 
*<,the]ie,was a*going to be ji fite between 
mad Mad^e Murdockson and anptl>er Bess^ 
of ^edlam/' But while the fry assembled 
with tt^e hjumane hope of sejsiqg as much of 
the./un. as passible^ the laced coek^d^luM^ 
4)f the be^Ie was .discerned among itbe^ 
multitudCi and all made way for that per* 
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8011 of awful autiibrlty. fib flnit adilfess 
was to Madge. 1- 

" Whales brought tfaee4>ackagaiJ9^-thoQ 
sHlj doiinot, to plagAe this parish ?• Hait 
tfrou brought ony more^jastsTfaswi' thee ttt- 
lay to honest men s • doors ? or dt>es thou 
think to burthen us with this goose, that^t 
as gare*brained as thysel, as if rates Were 
no up enow ? Away wi*' thee to thy thief 
of a mother; she^s fast in the stocks it 
Barkston town-end — Away wi' ye out d^' 
the parrsh, or Tsc be at ye with tSie rattan;* 

Madge stood sulky for' a minute ; but 
she had been too often taught Submission 
to the beadle's authority by^ ungentle means,^ 
to feel courage enough to dispatd it 

" And my mother— imy piiif aiiH mo-' 
tfaer» is in the stocks at Barkston i — ^1%is ta* 

» 

af your wyte, MiSs Jeanie Deans ; but ill 
be upsides wi^ you/ as' sure as my^tiante'a 
Madge Wildfire^^t mean Miirddcksttn^"^' 
God help xne; 1 ferget my vi^ry name itl^ 
thfo ^onfosed W^ste;** ^ . » 

9 
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So sayings she turned upon her heel, and 
vent offf followed by all the mischievous 
iiDpst>f the village, some crying, *< Madge, 
oanst thou tell thy name yet ?'' some pull- 
ing the skirts of her dress, and all, to the 
best of their strength and ingenuity, exer* 
ffmng some device or other to exasperate 
her into frenzy. 

Jeanie saw her departure with infinite de« 
light, though she wished^ that, in some way 
or other, she ccHild have requited the ser- 
vice Madge had conferred upon her. 

In the meantime, she applied to* the 
l^adle to know, whether ** there was any 
houoe in the village where she could be 
civilly entertained for her tnoney, and whe« 
ther she could be permitted to speak to the 
Qlergyman?" 

"Ay, ay, we*se ha* reverend care oa 
tbee ; and I think," answered the man of 
constituted authority, ^* that, unless thou 
answer the rector all the better, we'se spare 
t^y money, and gie thee lodging at tlie pa« 
tish charge, young woman.'' 

VOLf Uh H 
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« Where am I to go, then T satdJeanie, 
in some alarm. 

«« Why, I am to take thee to his Reve- 
rence, in the first place, to gie an account 
o' thyself, and to see thdu come na to be a 
burthen upon the parish." 

** I do not wish to burthen any one,'* re- 
plied Jeanie ; " I have enough for my own 
wants, and only wish to get on my journey 
safely." 

*« Why, that's another matter," replied 
the beadle ; " an* if it be true — and I 
think thou doest not look so polrumptious 

r 

as thy play-fellow yonder — thou wouldst 
be a mettle lass enow, an thou wert snog 

• • • • 

and snod a bit better. Come thou away 
then— the Rector is a good mah/^ ^ 

** Is that the minister," said Jeanie, ** who 
preached". 

" The minister ? Lord help thee !- What 
kind o* presby terian art thou ? — Why, 'ti* 
the Rector — ^the Rector's seU, woman, and 
there isna the like o' him in the county, 
nor the four next to it. Cpme away^-*- 
away with thee— we munna bide bere.'' 
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«* I am sure I am very willing to go te 
see the minister,** said Jeanie ; " for, though 
he read his discourse, and wore that sur- 
plice, as they call it here, I canna but* 
think he must be a very worthy God-fear- 
ing man, to preach the root of the matter 
in the way he did." 

The disappointed rabble, finding that 
there was like to be no sport, had by this 
time dispersed, and Jeanie, with her usual* 
patience, followed her consequential and 
surly, but not brutal, conductor towards 
the rectory. 

This clerical mansion was large and com* 
modious, for the living was an excellent 
one, and the advowson belonged to a very 
wealthy family in the neighbourhood, who 
had usually bred up a son or nephew to the' 
church, for the sake of inducting him, as 
opportunity offered, into this very comforts 
able provision. In this manner the rectory 
ofWillingham had always been consider* 
ed as a direct and immediate appanage of 
Willingham-hall J ^nd as the rich baro- 
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nets to whom the latter belonged, had 
UBually a son, or brother, or nephew settled 
in the living, the utmost care had been 
taken to render their habitation not merely 
respectable and commodious* but even dig« 
nified and imposing. 

It was situated about four hundred yards 
from the village, and on a rising ground 
which sloped gently upward, covered with 
small enclosures, or closes, laid out irregular* 
ly, so that the old oaks and elms which were 
planted in hedge-rows, fell into perspec- 
tive and were blended together in beautiful 
irregularity. When they approached neater 
to the house, a handsome gate- way admit* 
ted them into a lawn, of narrow dimensions 
indeed, but which was interspersed with 
large sweet chesnut-trees and beeches, and 
kept in handsome order. The front of the 
house was irregular. Part of it seemed 
very old, and had, in fact, been the resi- 
dence of the incumbent in Romish times. 
Successive occupants had made consi- 
derable additions and improvements, each 
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in the taste of his own age» and without 
much regard to symmetry. But these in* 
congruities of architecture were so gnu 
duated and happily mingled* that the eye^ 
far from being displeased with the combi- 
nations of various styles, saw nothing but 
what was interesting in the varied and in- 
tricate pile which they displayed* Fruit- 
trees displayed on the southern wall, outer 
Itair-cases^ various places of entrance, a 
combination of roofs and chimneys of dif- 
ferent ages, united to render the front, not 
indeed beautiful or grand, but intricate, per- 
plexed, or, to use Mr Price's appropriate 
phrase, picturesque. The most consider- 
able addition was that of the present Rector, 
who ^* being a bookish man," as the beadle 
was at the pains to inform Jeanie, to aug- 
ment, perhaps, her reverence for the person 
before whom she was to appear, had built 
a handsome library and parlour, and no 
less than two additional bed-rooms. 

^* Mony men would hae scrupled sach 
«xpence," continued the parochial officer. 
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. <' aeeiag a» the liviog rauii go afi it pleases 
Sir Edixiund to. will it ; but his Reverence 
.has a caQoy bit land of bis own, and need 
not lobk on two sides of a penny," 
. Jeanie could not help comparing the ir- 
Tegular yet extensive and comoiodious pile 
of building before us, to the ** Manses,'^ in 
her own country^ where a set of penurious 
•beritorsy professing all the while the devo- 
(iiqn of their lives and fortunes to the prea- 
byteriaA establishmentf strain their inven- 
tions to discover what may be nipped^ and 
clipped, and pared from a building which 
forms but a poor accommodation even fior 
the present incumbent, and, despite the. smp- 
perior advantage of stone masonry, must, in 
the course of forty or fifty years, again bur- 
then their descendants with an expenc^ 
which, once liberally and handsomely em- 
ployedi ought to have freed their estates 
from a recurrence of it for more than a 
century at least. 

Behind the Rector's house the ground 
sloped down to a small river, which, without 
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possessing tbe romantic vivacity and rapidi^ 
ty- of a northern stream, was, nevertheless, 
by its occasional appearance through the 
ranges of willows and poplars that erowned 
its hanks, a very pleasing accompaniment to 
the landscape. ^* It was the best trouting 
stream," said the beadle, whom the patience . 
of Jeanie» and especially the assurance that 
she was not. about to become a burthen to 
th^ parish, had rendered ratiier comraunv 
cative, *^ the best trouting stream in all Lin« 
c^oshire, for when you got lower, there 
was nought to be doae wl' fly.fisbiiig/\ 

Turning aside from the principal ea- 
ti;afice^ he conducted Jeanie towards a sort 
of portal connected with the older part of 
the building, which was chiefly occupied 
by servants, and knocking at the door, it 
was opened by a servant in grave purple 
livery, such a« befitted a wealthy and digni- 
fied clergyman. 

'• How dost do, Tummas?" said the 
beadle-7-" and how's young Measter Staun# 

tOD?'* 
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<c 



Why, but poorly— but pooriy, Measter 
Stubbs.-— Are you wanting to see bis Re- 
verence T 

^ Ay, ay, Tummas ; please to say I ha? 
brought up the young woman as came to 
service to-day with mad Madge Murdock- 
son— -she seems to be a decentish koind o* 
body; but I ha* asked her never a ques- 
tion. Only I can tell his Reverence that 
she is a Scotchwoman, 1 judge, and as flat 
as the fens of Holland.'' 

Tummas honoured Jeanie Deans with 
such a stare, as the pampered domestics of 
the ricb^ whether spiritual or temporal, 
usually esteem it part of their privilege to 
bestow upon the poor, and then desired 
Mr Stubbs and his charge to step in till he 
informed iiis master of their presence. 

The room into which he shewed them 
was a sort of steward^s parlour, hung with 
a county map or two, and three or four 
prints of eminent persons connected with 
the county, as Sir William Monson, James 
York the blacksmith of Lincoln, and the 
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ftmous Peregrine, Lord WiUoughby, in 
complete armour, looking as when he said, 
in the words of the legend below the en^ 
graving,— 

** Stand to it, noble pikemen^ 

And face ye well about ; 
And shoot ye Bharp, bold bowmeo', 

And we will keep them out. 
Ye musquet and calliYer-men, 

Do you prove true to me, 
111 be the foremost man in fight, 

Said brare Lord Willoughbee/' 

When they had entered this apartment, 
Tummas as a matter of course offered, and 
tts a matter of course Mr Stubbs accepted, 
a *^ summaf' to eat and drink, being the re- 
spectable reliques of a gammon of bacon^ 
and a whole whiskin, or black pot of suffi*- 
cient double ale. To these eatables Mr 
Beadle seriously inclined himself, and (for 
we miist do him justice) not without an in<r 
vitatien to^ Jeanie, in which Tummas join*' 

H t 



178 TALES OP UY LANJDL0R9. 

ed, that his proojier or charge would foK 
low his good example. But although she 
might have stood in need of refreshmeDt» 
considering she had tasted no. food that 
day, the anxiety of the moment, her own 
sparing and abstemious habits^ and a bash- 
ful aversion to eat in company of the two 
strangers, induced her to decline their cour- 
tesy. So she sate in a chair apart, while 
Mr Stubbs and Mr Turn mas, who had 
chosen to join his friend in consideration 
that dinner was to be put back till after the 
afternoon service, made a hearty luncheon, 
which lasted for half an hour, and might 
not then have concluded, had not his Reve- 
rence rung his bell, so that Tummas was 
obliged to attend his master. Then, and 
no sooner, to save himself the laboQr of a 
second journey to the other end of the 
house, he announced to bis master the ar- 
rival of Mr Stubbs, with the other mad 
woman, as he chose to d^s^oate Jeanie» 98 
an event which had judt taken place* He 
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returned with an order that Mr Stubbs 
and the young woman should be instantly 
ushered up to the library. 

The beadie bolted in haste his last mouth* 
fal of fat bacon, washed down the greasy 
morsel with the last rinsings of the pot of 
ale, and immediately marshalled Jeanie 
through one or two intricate passages which 
led from the ancient to the ntiore modern 
buildings, into a handsome little hall, or 
anti-room, adjoining to the library, and 
out of which a glass door opened to the 
lawn. 

«< Stay here/' said Stubbs, " till I tell his 
Reverence you are come.'* 

So saying, be opened a door and entered 
the library. 

Without wishing to hear their conver* 
sation, Jeanie, as she was circumstanced, 
could not avoid it ; for as Stubbs stood by 
the door, and his Heverence was at the up- 
per end of a large room, their conversation 
was necessarily audible in the antlroom. 
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'* So you have brought the young woman 
here at last, Mr Stubbs. I expected you 
some time since. You know I do not wish 
such persons; to remain in custody a mo- 
ment without some enquiry into their situa* 
tion*** 

" Very true, your Reverence,'* replied 
the beadle ; ^* but the young woman had 
eat nought to-day, and soa Measter Turn- 
mas did set down a drap of drink and a 
morsel, to be sure*" 

«* Mr Thomas was very right, Mr Stubbs j 
and what has become of the other most un* 
fortunate being ?^ 

•« Why," replied Mr Stubbs, "I did 
think the sight on her would but vex your 
Reverence, and soa 1 did let her go hef 
ways back to her muther, who is in trouble 
in the next parish." 

*^ In trouble I — that signifies in iptistm, I 
suppose ?" said Mr Staunton. 

^< Ay, truly ; something like it^ an' it like 
your Reverence/* 
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^< Wretched, unhappy, incorrigible wo- 
man !" said the clergyman. <^ And what 
sort of person is this companion of her's ¥* 

** Wby» decent ^low, an* it like your Re- 
verence/' said Stubbs } <* for aught I sees 
of her, there's no harm of her, and she My$ 
she has cash enow to carry her out of the 
county." 

<^ Cash ? that is always what you think 
of, Stubbs— But, has she sense ?— has she 
her wits ?-— has she the capacity of taking 
care of herself ^* 

*' Why, your Reverence,'* replied Stid)b8^ 
M I cannot just say— -X will be sworn she 
was not bom at Witt-ham : * for Gaiflfer 
Gibbs looked at her all the time of sarvice^ 
and he says she could not turn up a single 
lesson like a Christiap, even though she had 
Madge Murdockson to help b^--^But then, 
as to fending for hersell, why, she's a bit of 
— — ^— — i—— — — — — —^ ■ ■■■■■ — — I— > 

* A proyeibial and punning expression in that coan« 
tjf to express that a person is not very ^itty. 
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a Scotcbwomaiii ymtr Revereneer and l^ey 
say the worst dofinot of them ckn look out 
for their own turn — and she is deccptly put 
on enow» and not bechounehed fik^ t-othier." 

" Sand her: in he^e theni aiid do you re^ 
main below, Mr Stubbs." . 

This colloquy had engaged Jeaniels at^ 
tention so deeply, that it was not until it 
ii^as over that she observed that the sash* 
fd dodrvWhich^ we have said> led from 
the an ti- room into the garden, was openi 
ed, and that there entered, or rather was 
borne in by two ai^stants, a young man, 
of a very pale and sickly appearance, whbm 
tl»^y lifted to the nearest Couch, dnd plaic^ 
|;faere, as if to recov^ frooi the fatigue of an 
uxii^ual exertion. Just as they were ma« 
king this arrangement, Stiibbs came out of 
(he library, suid summoned Jeanie to enter 
iU i%e obeyed him not wltlidut tremor, for 
besidesL the novelty of the4Utuation~ta.a^rl 
of her secluded habits, sbe felt also as if the 
successful prosecutionof herjoiarney was to 
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depe&d upon the impression she should be 
able to make on Mr Staunton. 
. It is true, it was difficult to suppose on 
what pretext a person travelling on her 
own business, and at her own charge, could 
be interrupted upon her route. But the 
viotenl detention she had dready under* 
gone was sufficient to show that there ex- 
isted persons at no great distance who had 
the interest, the indination, and the auda- 
city forcibly to stop her journey, and she 
felt the necessity of having some counter 
nance and protection, at least till she should 
get beyond their reach. While these things 
passed through her mind, much faster than 
our pen and ink can record, or even the 
reader's eye collect the meaning of iis 
traces, Jeanie found herself in a handsome 
library, and in presence of the Rector of 
l^illingham. The well furnished presses 
and shelves which surrounded the large and 
handsome apartment, contained more books 
than Jeanie imagined existed in the world* 
being accustomed to consider as an exten- 
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sive collection two fir slielves, each about 
fliree feet long, which contatned her father's 
treasured volnmes, the whole pith and mar- 
row, as he used sometimes to boast^ of mow 
dern divinity. An orrery, globes, a teles-^ 
cope, and some other scientific implements^ 
conveyed to Jeanie an impression of admi- 
ration' and wonder not unmixed with fear, 
for, in her ignorant apprehension, they 
seemed rather adapted for magical purposes 
than any other ; and a few stuflfed animals 
(as the Rector was fond of natural history,) 
added to the impressive character of the 
iapartment* 

/ Mr Staunton spoke to her with great 
mildness. He observed, that although her 
appearance at church had been uncommon, 
in strange, and, he must add, in discredit^, 
ble society, and calculated, upon the whole, 
to disturb the congregation during divine 
worship, he wished, nevertheless, to hear 
her own account of herself before taking 
any steps which his duty might seem to^ 
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demand. He was a justice of peace» he in- 
formed her, as well as a clergyman. 

** His honour^ (far she would not say his 
reverence,) " was very civil and kinds'* was 
all that poor Jeanie could at first bring 
out. 

^* Who are you, young woman P* said the 
clergyman, more peremptorily—*^ and what 
do you do in this country, and in such 
company? — We allow no strollers or va» 
grants here.'' 

'< I am not a vagrant or a stroller, sir,* 
said Jeanie, a little roused by the supposi- 
tion. << I am a decent Scots lass, travelling 
through the land on my own business and 
my own expences i and I was so unhappy 
as to fall in with bad company, and was 
stopped a' night on my journey. And this 
puir creature, who is something light-head- 
ed, let me oat in the morning." 

<< Bad company l'^ said the clergyman. 
^ I am afraid, young woman, you have not 
been sufficiently anxious to avoid them." 

«5 Indeed, sir,'' returned Jeanie, •^ I have 



bicen* brought up to shua ^avil ];t)mlntt«iici^ 
tion. But tb^se wicked, p^ople were Atievteie^ 
aod stopped me-by violence Md tnastery." 

" Thieves r said Mr StouwtOTi ^ ^* them 
^ouah^ge $beni wi4b rol^ifyy I apppose.K 

'< No, sir ; they did not take so much as 
a bodle from mei" answered Je$jpie ; }^ixox 
did they uaa. me ill, otherwise 4;h»n by oon^ 

^, ,T|i^ plergyiwag eijciaJfied ilitflF the ^p«*b- 
culars of her adventure, which she told 
him from pointy point* 

<< This is an f extraordinary, c(nd bOC a 
very probable tale^ y<Ving wom^ni^' ittra- 
fiied,Mr:Sta(ui)UHi* '^ H^re has bd^^.att- 
<x)rding to yoi^: lacc^unt^.q. (gre^ vioience 
committed without any adequate motive; 
Are you aware of the law of 'this ^eoUfrtry**^ 
that if you lodge, this Qbirge you will .be 
bound over to prose^iitre thi?^^?'* ' : y 

Jeanie'did ^not unde^rstand hhn, and' he 
explained that the English. law, in additicm 
to the inconvenience sustaitied by person^ 
whQ have been robbed or in}u^^ ha^ the 
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goodoess to ^ntnist to them tbe care and 
the expence of 4p|>eariog as prosecutorsu 

Jeanie said, ^* that her business at Lon- 
don was express } all she wanted was, that 
any gentleman would, out of Christian cha- 
rity, protect her to some town where she 
could hire horses and a guide ; and, final- 
ly,** she -thought, " it would be her father's 
mind that she was not free to. give testi- 
mony in an English court of justice, as the 
land was not under a direct gospel dispen- 
sation.'* 

Mr Staunton stared a little, and asked if 
her father was a Quaker. 

** God forbid, sir," said Jeanie — " He is 
nae schismatic nor sectary, nor ever treat- 
ed for sic black commodities as their's, and 
that's weel kenn'd o' him." ^ 

^^ And what is bis name, pray ?" said Mr 
Staunton. 

" David Deans, sir, the cow-feeder at 
St Leonard's Crags, near Edinburgh." 

A deep groan from' the anti room pre- 
vented the rector from replying, and, ex- 
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claiihingi *• Good God ! that unhappy boy," 
he left Jeanie alone, and hastened into the 
outer apartment. 

Some noise and bustle was heard, but no 
one entered the library for the best part of 
an hour. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Fantastic passions ! maddening brawl i 
And shame and terror over all ! 
Deeds to be bid which were not hid. 
Which all coiifosedy I could not know 
Whether I sufibred or I dii^ 
For all seemed guilt, remorse, or woe ; 
My own, or other's, still the same 
Life^Ufling fear, soul-stifiing shame. 

Coleridge* 

During the interval while she was thus 
left alone, Jeanie anxiously revolved in her 
mind what course was best for her to pur- 
sae. Sh»w<»ia.paUenttocontiDaeherj..r- 
ney, yet she feared she could not safely 
adventure to do so while the old hag and 
her assistants were in the neighbourhood, 
without risking a repetition of their vio- 
lencet She thought she could collect from 
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the conversation which she had partly over- 
heard, and also from the wild confessions 
of Madge Wildfire, that her mother had a 
deep and revengeful motive for obstructing 
her journey if possible. And from whom 
could she hope for assistance if not from 
Mr Staunton ? His whole appearance and 
demeanour seemed to encourage her hopes. 
Hi3 features were handsome* though mark- 
ed with a deep cast of melancholy ; his 
tone and language were gentle and encou- 
raging ; and, as he had served in the army 
for several years during his youth, his air 
retained that easy frankness which is pecu- 
liar to the profession of arms. He was, be- 
sides, a minister of the gospel ; and al- 
though a worshipper, according to Jeanie's 
notions, in the Court of the Gentiles, and 
so benighted as to wear a surplice, although 
he read the Common Prayer, and wrote 
down every word of his sermon before deli- 
vering it ; and though he was, moreover, in 
strength of lungs, as well as pith and mar- 
row of doctrine, vastly inferior to Boanerges 

10 



THE HEART OF Mm-LOTRIAH. 191 

jStormheavefa/ Jeanie still thought he must 
be a very diffferent person from Curate Kilt- 
stoup9 and other prelatical divines of her 
iather^s earlier days, who used to get drunk 
in their canonical dress, and hound out the 
dragoons against the wandering Cameroni- 
ans. The house seemed to be in some dls- 
tnrbance, but as she could not suppose she 
was altogether forgotten, she thought it 
better to remain quiet in the apartment 
where she had been left, till some one 
should take notice of hen 

The first who entered was, to her no 
stUall delight, ' one of her own sex, a mo« 
therly-looking aged person of a house- 
keeper. To her Jeanie explained her situa- 
tion in a ftw words, and begged her assist- 
ance. 

The dignity of a housekeeper did not 
ettcdniii^e too much familiarity with a per- 
son who was at the Rettory dn justice bu- 
siness,. and whose character might seem in 
her eyes somewhat precarious j but she was 
civil, dthough distant. /. . . 
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" Her young mswter,'' she said^ •* htuSt 
had a bad accident by a fall from his horsei 
"which made him liable to fainting fits ; he 
had been taken very ill just now, and it was 
impossible his Reverence could see Jeanie 
for some time ; but that she need not fear 
his doing all that was just and proper in 
her behalf the instaiit he could get her bu« 
siness attended to."' — She concluded by o& 
feriQg to show Jeanie a room, where i^e; 
might remain till his Reverence was at lei- 
sure. 

Our heroine took the opportunity to re- 
quest the means of adjusting, and changing 
her dress« 

The housekeeper, in whose estimatiojq or- : 
der and cleanliness ranked high among per- 
sonal virtues, gladly complied with a request 
80 reasonable ; and the change of dress which 
Jeanie's bundle furnished, made so i(B,gor^ 
tant an improvement in her appe^rancj^ 
that the old lady hardly knew the sppiled 
and disordered traveller, whose attire shew- 
ed the violence she had sustained, in the 

5 
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neat, dean, quiet-looking little Scotchwo- 
man, who now stood before her. Bneb«K 
raged by such a favourable attention in her 
appearance, Mrs Dalton ventured to bwke 
Jeanie to partake of her dinner, and was 
equally pleased with the decent propriety 
of her conduct during tiiat meaL 

^ Thou canst read this book, canst thou, 
young woman?" said the old lady when 
their meal was conehided, laying her band 
upon a large Bible. 

^ I hope sae, madam,'' siud Jeanie, sur» 
prised at the question ; ^^ my father wad 
hae wanted mony a thing, ere I had want- 
ed ikat schuling." 

^ The better sign of him, young woman. 
There are men here, well to pass in the 
world, would not want their sbaite of af 
Leicestershire plover, and thafs a bag^ 
padding, if fasting for three hours would 
make all their poor children read the Bible 
^om end to end. Take thou the book, 
then, ibr my eyes are something dazed, 

vet. HI. r 
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and fead where thou listest — its the qnlf^ 
book thou canst not happen wrong in." 

Jeanie . was , at &$t tempted to turn up 
the parable Qf the good Samaritan^ but her 
conscience checked her» as if it were an 
use of Scripture^ not for her own edifica- 
tion, but to work upon the mind of others 
for the relief of her worldly afflictions ; and 
under this scrupulous sense of duty,, she 
selected, in preference, a chapter of the 
prophetlsaiahf and read it, notwithstanding 
her nojrthern accent and tone, with ad^out 
propriety, which greatly edified Mrs Dal-^ 
ton. 

" Ah," she said, « an* all Scotswomen, 
were sic as thou ! — ^but it was our luck to 
get born devils of thy countiy, I think*-* 
every one worse than t'other. If tiiou 
knowest of ony tidy lass like thysell^ that 
wanted a place, and could bring a good 
character, and would not go laiking about 
to wakes and fairs, and wore shoes and 
stockings all the day round«**why, i'll wfA 
say but we might find room for her at^ the 
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rectoiry. Hast no cousin or sister, lass^ 
that audi an oflfer would suit V 

This was touching upon a sore point,^ 
but Jeanie was spared the pains of repljang 
by the entrance of the same man-servant 
she had seen before. 

«* Measter wishes to see the young wo- 
man from Scotlaody" was Tummas's ad- 
dress. 

. «< Go to fats Reverence, my dear, as fast 
as you can, and tell him aU your story— 
bis Reverence is a kind man," said Mn 
DaltoB. '' I will fold down the leaf, and 
make you a cup of tes^ with some nice 
muffin, against you come down, and thaiTs 
what you seldom see in Scotland, garL** 

^ Measter's waiting for the young wo* 
man/' said Tummaa impatiently. 

** Well, Mr Jack-Sauce, and what la 
your business to put in your oar ?-— And 
how often must I tell jrou to call Mr Staun- 
ton his Reverence, seeing as he is a digni- 
fied clergyman, 'and not be meastering, 
meastering him, as if he were a little petty 
aquire?* 



. Jus ^iraoie was tmw »t the dooi^ andTea4fy 
to accompan j Tummas^ the footmaii said 
])f)tkJ4? till he got into ibke passage, when 
hfi ivu^ccKd^ ^* There ase ii;ioe mast^^ than^ 
one. in- tibtsi bouse, and I think we sha|li 
have a mistress too, an Dame fittltoa cai^ 
riefrittliM&" 

\ TiKBona led the way thnMigik a more in^ 
tricate range of passages than Jeanie had 
]re£thf elided, and ushered^ her into ian apart** 
meirt ndiiek wa&darkened by tiie closing of 
iBQSt of.die mndow^shutters, and in which 
Wiaaa^bed withi the curtains partly drawn. 

.^^ Heie is ibe young ifomam, sir,*^ said 
l\iminaB. 

«< Veq^ywdl,'' sMud a v^ee ftom the be^ 
botnc^ttbat of bia Reverence } *' be ready 
to answer the btU) and lieave the i^ooiik'^ - 
. y There ia sgme* mistake,''' said Jeahie, 
coofbunded at finding herself in tbe aparfe^ 
raent of aii iityalid^ ^< the servant told tna 

t Pfll! ' tD&XBim8Cw^ ■!! ii . li I 

. <^ Dott't trouble* yoursdf,^ nidf the intd* 
li\k ^ th£se is:.ii0< m&take. . I know mora 
of your affairs than my father, and-l cap 
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jfiHl^li^gtt Ihw bfjUiWr-fc^aw. : the ropin, 
lom." Th^ a«rvaiKt >ob()yed;r->'* , W#.j«i|«i( 
jDoV' said the invalid, ** lose ttaie» tvfcen 
we have Utile to lose. Opea the 8h«Uer!(of 
)hat window," 

. iShe did m>», and 4s he drew aside' the 
curtain, of foi» b)ei|» the )iight feUoQ bi» pftl* 
XDuptefiAfiQe, a9» turban'd with :biMid$ge«i 
apd dressed in a night^gowo^ he lay tieeoii 
iogjy ejxhaiitfted npCHi the ted* 

'« JU)pk at me," he said. ^* Jeame Dtem^ 
4^aQ ^QM not recollect me ?*' 

V No^ sir," ««d she» full of «wfrl$e^ '^ I 
]Rras never in this couMry before*'' , ' 

<< But I may have, been in yoUr&» Think 
f^T^^^oUect. • I would fat|3t did I name the 
m^nne ypM ^re most dearly bound to loathe 
aad to detest. Think — remember !** . . 
, A terrible recollection flashed on Jeanicv. 
which every £one of the speaker con&rm^. 
9d> . aqd which his next word* ^tiade^ed 
cert«inty« 

. 'VBe Goi|[iposed-~reiiiembet Mdsohat^s 
(^irnii «Bd the moiHlligbt nighte'' 
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Jtinie svaA down on a chair, with dasfiw 
ed haBdSi ami gasped in ag<m}r. 
* « Yes, here I lie/' he said, " like a crash- 
ed ^nakCf writhing with impatience at iby 
incapacity of motion— here I lie, when I 
Might to have been in Edinburgh, trying 
every means to save a life that is dearer to 
me than my own.-— How is your sister f— 
bow fares it with her ?— condemned to death, 
I know it, by this time ! O, the horse that 
carried me safely on a thousand errands of 
folly and wickedness, that he should have 
broke down with me on the only good mis- 
sipn I have undertaken for years ! But I 
must rein in my passion— *my frame cannot 
endure it, and I have much to say. Give 
me some of the cordial which stands on 
that table. — Why do you tremble ? But you 
have too good cause* — ^Let it stand— I need 
it not/* 

Jeanie, however reluctant, approached 
him with the cup into which she bad pour- 
ed the draught, and could not forbear say- 
ing, " There is a cordial for the mind, «r, 

1 
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if the wicked will turn ftom their ^mngres- 
sionsy and seek to the Pbysioiu ef iouls.'^ 
<< Silence T he said sternly*--*' and yet I 
thank you. But tell me» and lose no time 
in doing so, what you are doing in this 
country ? Remember^ though I have been 
your sister's worst enemy, yet I will serve 
her with the best of my blood, and I will 
aerve you for hen sake; and no one can 
serve you to such purpose, for no one can 
know the circumstances so weU*-H»o speak 
without fear/' 

. <* I am not afraid, sir,** said Jeanie, col- 
lecting her q)irit8. << I trust in God ; and 
if it pleases Him to redeem my sister's cap- 
tivity, -it ia all I seek, whosoever be the in- 
strument* But, sir, to be plain with you, I 
dare not use your counsel, unless I were en- 
abled to see that it accords with the law 
which I must rely upon." 
. ** The devil take the puritan!" saidQeorge 
Staunton, for so we mui^t now call him. <^ I 
beg your pardon } but I am naturally im- 
patient, and you drive me niad. What harm 
can it possibly do you to tell me in what 
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j^vttKlim yiwir rMsl^r<i9tiiiid^ iwi ymxt own 
Ofpf^tiLt^JM iof beidg. dl^le ta sMiit her? U 
is, tinie eiiough to ref iiK^ my adrice when I 
oflb* any inAiiicfa: yon ifaiiy ihink tmrptcpet* 
I.q>eak, calibljr to you, tbongh ^tis if^mtk 
my ittta»e!;-Abiit don't nsge ibe.to infMU^ 
tieoce^it ivitl poly render me ahoafKible: of 
iServing £flSe«" 

There was in the looks and wof ds erf* tbb 
iinhappy yoo&g man a sort of restrakHld 
jfeag^nessaod impetuoatty nrhidb seemed W 
prey upon itself, as the impatience Of a ^fer^ 
4teed fat^ues itsdf with ehuraingii^^dn' the 
hit After a momeat^ caliBideratiDR) it mil 
catnred to Jeank that she mia ^oot entiidcji 
46 «dfihii6ld from hiov whether on hflfr mf. 
jter^a account or her owiv tba&tal «o(»mitt 
-ef^tiie consequences erf' the crime wh«ek be 
had nomiiiitted, nor to ri^t atix)h ad^SMe^ 
being in itself lawHd and innocent, as be 
niigbt be able to suggest in the way of re- 
medy. Accordingly, in as few wite^ as 
^he c6uld express it, she tdd the hiscoiy^ 
iher siMer^iSi trial and condeamation^ and^ 
Jscir o«»n journey as fiir. as Nowark. He ap- 
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prnt^ed- 16 liiteoB in ijhe utmost agony of 
iniii^^ ^t tqpfi^^ssedt every vioient symptnk 
«r tfmbllAiH whether by g^fUbmte or sound, 
whkth might hwt interrupted the speaker, 
liMl^ Mtetehed on hte conch Ifte the Mexi- 
can moiiaErdh on fais bed of live axda,; oi^ 
>fhii cofttoHims $£ kii elieek, and thn qw 
verinjgiof Md Mmbs, gavo indicotian of his 
suffeiritigs. To moch of mrbal n\e «Ud ho 
»IMMiMd wilh stiit<i grbiM, as 3f ho iv€re 
%nry hefirtii^ thoseiisisttkes ceilfititeMl^ifhoei 
ftouA reality be bi^ kttbartt beftiro $' but 
when ffhe pursued her tdte thvough tiie cifjk 
«offifstaiides which tvad ioterrup(ci& her jaulr« 
ki«fy, cKtreoie MfrptiM alad earnesi attentidi 
i^{ilp«iti^ to soee«ed to^ thie symptonn df 
Mltaoli6-#hiQht»^haidb0fiw^€diibi^ Ho 
^iMMioiied Jeimie tkrtdy concenUng tbe 
appoaranoe 4ii tho« two*iMii» and the donU 
Y«M«lion which she bad overheard betwoab 
tbo Mllir bf thtai and the woman. 
' Wlwn Jaaiie tMntioatfd the old woinaa 
htifiAag aHuded to her foster-aon^^J^ It ia 
too ttttOi'' he said $ <* and the sotvco^fifoin 
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iwhjch I derived food} whett an iofim^ jmiti 
bK^e coauDunicated to me the wretched^— 
the fatcd-^proppiifiity to vices that were 
.stnDgers in my own family.— But go obJ* 
^ Jeanie passed slightly over her journey 
in coBipaay with^Madg^ having so incUr 
iiation to repeat what nUight be the ^ect of 
mere raving on the part of her co{npanion» 
and therefore her tale waa now closed^ 
' Young Staunton lay Ah: a moipratinrpco^ 
found meditationy and rat length spoke with 
snore* composure thiin fhe had yet displaced 
during their interview*'— ^^ You are a sen^ 
ble, as well as a good young: woman^ Jeanie 
Deans, and Iwili tc^ ycni n^e of Qiy story 
than I have told, to: £(Dy one«-rSt«ry 4i4 1 
eall it ?«-*it is a tissue of fdly^^guUt^ and^ mif 
sery.*~But take notioe^^I doitihMaisse I 
desire your confidence; in return-^^that is^ 
that you will act in t3us dismal Mattw ^ flsy 
advice and direction. TheMftfredols^ak.'' 
^ *^ I will do what is fittii^ fiiirfi sisrtfiv j^nd 
a daugbterir and a Christian ^oman to do^ 
said; Jeanie ; ^ but do not t^ me apy of 
your secrets— It is not. good that I should 



come into yom. counidt ;or iisteit: tt> Uie 
doctrine which causeth to em" . . . ^ 

«« Sinple fool !" aAid the young nwn. 
MLopk at me. My h«id tScnot-hqrned# 
my foot 10 not dovon^ my bunds »e. not 
garnished with talona ; and, mnce I. am not 
the very devil bimself» what interest can 
any one else have in destroying the hopes 
with which you comfort or fool yourself 2 
Listen to me patiently, and you will find 
that, when you have beard my.coun9eI» 
you may go to the seventh heav9n with it 
in yoiir pocket, if you have a mind, aad 
not feel yourself an ounce heavier. in the 
MDent." 

At the risk of being soipewhat heavy, as, 
explanations usually prove, we must here, 
en^ayour to combine into a distinct narra* 
tive» infbrniation which the invalid commUf> 
aicated in a manner at once too ciroum* 
stantial, and too much broken by passion, 
to admit of our giving his . precise words* 
Part of it, indeed, he read from a manu« 
script, which he had perhaps drawn up for^ 



tKUk cauBt Mi arr XAinBcmiu 



Hie'iiifoiiifttiitiisof Jkift' Mtetim alter his ^e*^ 

* ^To »ftke itty tftte hhott^^ mreteh- 
%Ah$%*'-4l^ UBfgKcet Muoloclnoo, wiair 
file iiMfe of Ik favoufsle servant <if mf feu 
^1^ ji^i^e bid been my aiifse ^^^cir hw^' 
bflftid wtt dead^—iahe rmded in n colw 
fage neav this |>lMe ;— she bad » dMghter 
%bo gr^w up, Afid ^as then a beavliftil ibat 
Vfjry giddy girl ;«~her mother endeAvmind 
t(^ pr0iiii>te'bef inamage witb a^^oid 4Md> 
iN^Cby eborl ii> the neigbbourbood^ ;<*-4iwr 
girl saw me- fi^iie»«}y--^bi& was ftiaiUiup 
With me, as o»r conneotioa seemed to p«M 
mit^and I-— in a word, I wranged' bia^ 
emeUy^^It was- ndt so bad as your mme^s. 
business^ bot it was sufficieiitly vHiaiiKitfli 
-^her felly shoitid ha^ been ber pratecp 
tidn. Soon after this I was sest abroad*^ 
Td do my ftther jastices it i bati« t«ii^ned^ 
out a fiend it is not his ftult*-*^ used- ike 
best means. When i retnraed^ I ftHintf 
the wretched mother af^ daughter had 
fallen into disgrace, and wwe ebaaed flow 
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and misery was discovered — my father used 
v€xy b^rsb la»|gLi9ge— we qiiarretled* I left 
his hoitt^ md kfd a Ufe of strange adveik 
tiure^ Mfolviog i^ver'i^atn to see.my ia- 
tbeiiP or my iatiier^s bome^ 

<^iUul oow.iS^iaea the story I— Jeanie^ 
I put my life into your haods^ and aot poly 
mf, own li£^ which» God koowsi is not 
wofth iaviii^ but* the haj^^ess of a re< 
spectable oU nsan^ aad the honour <^*a.£u 
mify of cooaideratkHu My love of low son 
€iety> aa such propenakiea as I was cursed 
wilb are usually (wmodf wm^ 1 think, of 
m iwcottiBon kind» BBd* indicated « na« 
lOfe, whiehi if not depraved by early de^ 
bsjii^eyy^. would have been fit tor better 
tliwipsi I did not soi much del^ht in tb« 
wild revel, the low humour, the unconfined 
Ubctty 0t tfaose witjh whom I assoqiated, 
as in the spirit of adventure, presence of 
asind id peril, and sharpness of intellect 
wbtck tk»y displayed in prosecuting theic 
vmraudipgs upqn the revenue, or similae 
adventures^---— ^Have you looked round 



£06 tMLBB. OK iBCT l^MUMJmPb: 

% 

tins rectory ?«--• is it not a sweet and pleasant 
retreat?* 

Jeanie, aliarmed at this svdden change 
of subject, replied in the affirmativet 

^^ Well ! I wish it had been ten thousand 
fathom under ground^ with its chnrcb- 
lands, and tytheS) and all that belongs to 
itt Had it not been for this cursed. rectory 
I should have been permitted to follow the 
benfof my own inclinations and ike pro^ 
fessioh of arms^ and half the courage and 
address that I have displayed among smug- 
glers and deer^steal^v would have secured 
me an honourable rank among my eoiitem- 
poraries. Why did I not go abroad nrfael^ 
Il'eft this house ?-~Why did 1 leave it at M9 
— why<— But it came to that point ^th me 
that it is madness to look baek^ and misery 
to look forward^**' 

He paused, and then went on with more 
composure. 

^ The chances of a wandering life brought 
me unhappily to Scotland^ to embrofl my- 
self in worse and more criminal actiona 
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Huit I had ycjt heeor (soucerned iiu It wm 
new I became acquainted with Wilaott^ a 
lematkable aaan in his station of life ; quie^ 
composed, and resirittte, firm in mind, and 
wicommonty sivong in person, gifted with 
a sort of cough eloquence which raised hink 
above lits companions* Hitherto I had 
be^i 

* As dissolute as desperate^ jet through hoth 
Were seen some sparkles of a bietter hope/ 

But: it WM this mail's miitibrtune, as well 
as mtni^.tbat, notwithstajading the differ* 
Cttce of our rank and education, he acqui* 
aed an.extrac^dinary Md fascinating influ# 
ence .over *mp^ which I c»n only account 
for. by the.calfitt determination of his char 
facjtev beii)g superior to the Jess sustained 
impetuosity of mine. Where he led I felt 
ptytseif .bound to follow j ^and strange wai 
the oouri^.^aBd address which he display^ 
ed mMi» i|>ursuiibs« While. I was engaged 
in desperatis. adventures, under so strange 
and.dwgerous a. preceptor, I became ac« 
qiidinted with your uoA^rtunate sistw aft 



Mm^9is^p(niiia£ i^ ymmg fieo^i ^dUt 
Aubiiir^/whieb sIn9£req|ie0t0d:l8f}r)8lehMi»cii 
md her rbin .{^bved aln iaterlatiift.lor^e 
Iragic scenes m wfaaeh I-Mnae Q0W dtt^ 
fy; engaged. Yet tlus ist me my*^limjfik 
kiny was not {ireweditmte^^ and I \iQiafti» 
fy temU^i id do her aU the justide «fakth 
marriage could do» so soon as I should hA 
able to extricate myself from my un^ 
happy course of nfe> and ei^braq? ^9™^ 
one more suited to my birth. — I had wild 
Vfi^oifSi--*^mii)iti8 of - c6Mlucting hei^^ asi if' ^ 
some podr retreat, and inferoAudng h» «l 
^npe to t<afilt and fbt^time she Mmr dreMSI 
ct* A ftteiid^ at f«y ra^ueat, ttttempted a 
Ui^^mtiM^ with iny . fittheTi* wbcdi owtt 
j^raeiie4 f<dr some liitie^ loAl rtriewi^iat 
diibreot ttitervstte. At lcfi^th# aildf jttei 
^iieh t expected my father^s paidoti, h» 
kan^ned by some mieatis or othir my inikx^ 
pointed in even ei^s^ggetatedie^l^iwr)^ which 
was^GodkHoWwSyuhnecessary-i-^-He^^ottt mft 
a Ietter--^-how it found me out,. I kdo^r um-^ 
eiyelosing me^ siam pf mon6y,a»d dk»nmtig 
ifi«e tor e\6i,c^l kreMune dosj^rMcM^I to** 



«i9ie fraodc^I €»4ily jopiaod Wiltoa lis 
• p^ilpus aqiuggtiflg adveBtum iisi wUeh 
we jBisQfUTiedp md was wiUiogly Uiiaded 
i3ff b^ logic to consider fcbe xabbery of the 
4»ffic€r of tbe cwtoms in ISHSe^ as a tuf aad 
iMmourable reprisaL HitbertQ I bad obL 
MTVcd a certain line in my cnmmsiity^ and 
atood &ee of a|»MHilt8 iipoa personal pdro-: 
yertyi but now I felt a wild pleasure in dit» 
gracing mys^f as mncb as possible. 

<*Xbe plunder was no ol^ct to tne. labaai- 
dwed that to my Qomtatles, sikI only asked 
Ibe post of dai^r* 1 reatember wellt tfait 
when latoodwith my dranfn sword gtwrdigig 
Ihft daor wkiUi they comaiitted tbe felony^ 
X laid 'iiofc fk thought of my own safety. I 
vaa only 'meditating oni my seme of siqppoi- 
nd wrong firom my fiunily, my isnpoteat 
Ihurst of vengeadce, «)d how it would sound 
in the hmq^hty earn of tbe fionily of Wijk 
lingham, that one of their descendants, aild 
the heir apparent of their honours, should 
perish by tbe hands of the hangman for 
fobbing 9t Soottisb {piuger« We were taken 
;»! oxpodted BO lesSr We were oondeauBi 



ed— that also I looked for. Bat death, as be 
approached nearer, looked grimly ; and the 
recollection of your sister's destitute condK 
tion determined me on an eflbrt to save my 
life*-— I forgot to tell you, that in Edinburgh 
I again met the woman Murdockson and 
her daughter.-^She had followed the cam^ 
when young, and had now, under pretence 
of a trifling traffic, resumed predatory hi^ 
bits, with which she had already been to0 
familiar. Our first meeting was stormy ; 
but I was liberal of what money I had, and 
she forgot, or seemed to forget, the injury 
}i^T daughter had received. The ubfortifri 
nate girl herself seemed hardly even to know 
her seducer, far less to retain any sense of 
the injury she had received. Her ^ mind is 
totally alienated, which, according to her 
inother*s account, is sometimes the conse>- 
quence of an unfavourable confoement. 
But it was my doing. Here was anot^ier 
stone knitted round my neck to sink me 
into the pit of perdition. £v^ look-w 
every word of this poor creature-^^er fiibt 
q>]jits— her imperfect recQllectio9arr-he]: 
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dUo^n^ to thftigs #hich ^e had forgotten, 
hnt whieh were recorded in my consciencey 
were stabs of a poniard-~stabs did I say ?-«- 
they were t^arin^ with hot pincers, and 
scalding the raw Wound with burning sul- 
|)hur-^liiey were to 1>e endured,- however, 
lind they were endured.— I return to my 
prison thoughts. 

<^ It was not the least miserable of them that 
yoiir sister's time ^ppi^oachcd. I knew her 
dread of you and of her'father— She often 
said she would die a thousand deaths ere 
you should kn6w her shame — ^yet her con- 
finement must be provided for. — I knew 
tiiin woman .Murdockson was an infernal 
hag, but I thought she loved me, and that 
money would make her true. She had 
procured a file for Wilson, and a spring-saw 
for me ; and she undertook readily to take 
charge of Efiie during her illness, in which 
she had skill enough io give* the neces* 
safy assistance.— I gave her the money 
which my father had sent me — It was set* 
tied that she should receive Eifie into her 
house in the meantime, aind wait for fiur- 



V 

^i€sr diMct^s. from met (jv^ll^, I 8kiiHl)# 
c^ect my (;acape. I eoaioiutti^Bt^ thiy. 
j).urf)osf y^aqd recommemled th€ okl bug t#^ 
poor £flSe by n letter, io which I r^oUecl 
that I ei^eayofcired to sMpfioFt the chatiMr 
ter of Macbeoth ) mider condeaumtioflH^ 
finei ^ay» bold-faced riifl$aBy who is game 
to the last-— Sucb^ and so wretchedly poor^ 
was my aiDbition i Yet I had reserved ta 
ibrsake tiie courses X had b^^en engaged ini 
should I be s^ ibrtuf^ab^ as to escape th^ 
gibbet* My design was to mwry your M* 
ter, and go over to the West Indies* I had 
still some.»)oney left, and I trusted io oii0 
way Qr o^r tOrpi^videJfor tty^^^a^d mf 
wife.: ' ' \ . * V' '* . 

' ^< We made the attempt; tt^eseupe^ aodi 
by the obstinacy of Witsofi, who insisted 
upon going ^rst> it tota% aiseamedi 
The undaunted wd self-deni^'mamier tit 
which he. sacci^ed himself t() ilod6e«ft hit 
errqr^ and accoikiplifih nly escape freip ^he 
Tolbooth* Church, you mlist haVebeafd^f 
~all SootlsfDd rang with it. It wto a gtoUimt> 
and extra^fdiiiary deed^^-^M meta q^oto o# 
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il#*tattiB6% even those vthio mmtnaatkmp^ 
ed titt: habiitt and cimie» of tbis self-devoted 
mattf posLied the bareism «if his IrieadBluf^ 
ihsMie msaif vioes^ bot cowardice^ oc want' 
of' gpratitaik^ we none Dft^ tmmben i 
fittoilved tdi^rd^uite his genemMly, and eimi 
;j^Qiir sbte0^ silfety became a seiion^ary cost- 
abderakiim withmefoF the tinei To effect 
Wdlsen'i^ Jabecation was^noy priacipal object^ 
and I dattbtod^ mM to find the neans. 

^« Yeb hdid not forget Ette neither. The 
Uoodko«ii4« tsf tdie lair i;ve(e sa close after 
<iie» ilnt I dlttod^not^ trust myself neai^ any of 
ibfikAi ^Mnit% bub bldi Mai^decksoa^ tnef^ 
iMrhgriiffiointiiettt; and iWbfmed-iiie thab 
y^odr stsMHT' haJ happily been delivered; «P ai 
bey^ Idlatigodthehagttoitieepfaeppa^^ 
naind eaey^ and let her wadt &r no«hbi|S that 
nioney could purobaae^ and t repeated* t«i 
thofejdacieaof c^neealoient trfeeite^ tim^mqw 
^igaged in. Wifaoi^ desperate trade are<^ 
need to hide thetiiMW^s< and their uneus*: 
tiHKie«i^ffOo^> H^ who are disobedient^ 
bothi to 'huAiaei and; divine lawi^s are not 
afam^ inflenaible^ to ,tjie> dlaimn of con- 
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n^ a»l g^MTOftty* We ware anowd d^ 
the mob of Edinburgh^ strongly inoved 
with the hardsh^ of Wilsou's situatimi, and 
the gallantry of his a>iDdacfr, would back 
atiy bold attempt that might be made to 
reacue him evoi from the foot of the ffb^ 
bet* Desperate as the attempt seemed^ up« 
on my declarii^ myself ready to lead the 
onset on the guard, I found no wuit of fol- 
lowers who engs^d to stand by aae. . 

*^ I have no doubt I should have rescued 
himfrom the verynoose thatdamgkdoverfais 
head," he continued with antmatioh, whioh 
aeemed a fla^ of the intene^t wbieh be had 
taken in such exploits ( <^ but amongst triSbu 
precautions, the magistrates had taken one, ' 
aiiggesrted, as we afterwards learned, by tim 
unhappy !wretch Porteout^ which effectual* 
lydisooiicerted'my j»ealure% They antii# 
ctpatedi by half an hour, the ordinary ^pe* 
riod ftir execution ; and^ as! it had been r&* 
aolved amongst us, that, tfor feariof obsep» 
vattou ftom the officets of jfdstic^^ wiQ[sbNdd 
iu>t show ourselves upon* the stceetmdtftj 
the time of action approached^ itiibUowed 
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that alt was over before our attempt at a re- 
Ktxe commenced. It did commence, how« 
ever, and I gained the scaffi>ld and ciat the 
rope with my own hand. It was toolate ! The 
bold, dtdut-bearted, generous criminal wasno 
more — ^and vengeance was alLthat remain- 
ed to us— -^ vengeance, as I then thought, ' 
^ubly due Horn my hand, to whom Wil- 
son bad given life and liberty when he 
could as easily have secured his own.'' , 

•*- O, sir,'* said Jeanie, *• did the Scrip- 
ture never come into your mind, < Yen* 
geance is mine, and I will repay it ?"' 
^ ^^ Soripture ? : Why, I had not opened a 
Bible for five years," answered Staunton. 

** Waes me^ sirs,** said Jeanie-^*^ and a 
minister's son too !" 
^ ^* It is natural for yoii to say so ; yet do 
ool intemipt me, but let i»e finish my most 
accursed Mstory. The beast, Porteous, who 
kq>t firing on the people Icmg after it had 
ceased to be necessary, became the object of 
^i»r l^atred £>r having over-done his duty^ 
fad of mifte for having done it too weUL 
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"Wc-^^^tiiat !% I and otker detemriiied firie»d» 
of Wilson^ vesol^ed to be avmged«~but caii^ 
tian ixm necessarjr* I thougltt I had been 
madced by one of the officers, and there- 
foiB cotttinued to lurk about the vicinity of 
Edioboirgh^ bui withoat daring to venthre 
i«Hhin die iralb. At length I i4stted^ at 
the hasavd of my Hfe, the place where I 
hsped to find my futuse wife and my son— 
they Were beth gone» Dame M ttrdcK^ksoni 
infermed me that so soon as Effie heard of 

a 

the mfscaniage of the attempt to rescue 

Wilson, and the hot pwsuit after me, ,shA 

fell into ahtaitt fevers and that being one 

day oUiged to go^ out on sonve necessary 

business and lewre hast alone, she* had takbn 

that opportunity to escape, and ahe had not 

seen her since. I loaded her widi reptoaehte, 

to which she listened with the most ptoiro^ 

king md eaUous oomposnre i for il is oiie of 

her attributei^ <tot^ violent and S^pee a» siM 

iaupop moat occasions, tiiere are some ia ^ 

wttieh she shews the most miperturbaMif 

cahivness. 1 threaWded h«r^ #iiii jusUee^f 

8 
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she said I had more reason to fear justice 
than dbe had. I felt she was right, ^nd was 
silenced. I threatened her with vengeance ; 
she replied in nearly the same words, that, 
to judge by injuries received, 1 had more 
reason to fear her vengeance, than she to 
dread mine. She was again right, and I was 
left without an answer. I flung rhyself from 
her in indignation, and employed a com- 
rade to make enquiry in the neighbourhood 
of Saint Leonard's concerning your sister ; 
but ere I received his answer, the opening 
quest of a well-scented terrier of the kw 
drove me from the vicinity of Edinburgh 
td a more distant and secluded place of 
concealmentr A secret and trusty emissary 
at length brought me the account of For* 
teous's condemnation, and of your sister's 
imprisonment on a criminal charge ; thus 
astounding one of mine ears, while he gra« 
tified the othen > 

<< I again ventured to ttie Pleasance-— 
again diarged Murddckson with treachery 
to the unfortunate EfiBe and her child, 

TOL. III. H 
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tboDgh I could conceive HO rea!»>h/ sar«: 
that of appropriating the whole of the mo- 
ney I had lodged with her. Your narrative 
throws light oh this, and shews another mo- 
tive, not less powerful because less evident 
—the desire of wreaking vengeance on the 
seducer of her daughter^-^the destroyer at 
once of her reason and reputation. Great 
God ! how I wish that, instead of the re- 
venge she made choice of, she had ddiver- 
ed me up to the cord !" 

^< But what account did the wretched 
woman give of Effie and the' bairn ?" said 
Jeanie, who, during this long and agitating 
narrative, had firmness . and discernment 
enough to keep her eye on such points as 
might throw light on her sister's misfor. 
tunes. 

«* She would give none,'* said Staunton ; 
^Vshe said the mothei^ made a modnlight 
flitting from her house, with .the infant in 
her arms — ^that she h^ never seen either 
of them since— that the lass might have 
thrown the child into the North Loch or 
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the Quarry- Holes for what she knew, and 
it was like enough she had done so.*' 

** And how came you to believe that she 
did not speak the fatal truth ?*' said Jeanie, 
trembling. 

^* Because, on this second occasion, 1 
saw her daughter, and i understood from 
her, that, in fact, the child had been re- 
moved or destroyed during the illness of 
the mother. But all knowledge to be got 
from her is so uncertain and indirect, that 
I could not collect any farther circum- 
stances. Only the diabolical character of. 
old Murdockson makes me augur the worst/' 

^ The last account agrees with that gi- 
ven by my poor sister,'' said Jeanie j «• but 
gang on wi' your ain tale, sir.'' 

<< Of this I am certain," said Staunton, 
^ that Effie, in her senses, and with her 
knowledge, never injured living creature^ 
But what could I do in her exculpation ? — 
Nothing— and, therefore, my whole thoughts 
were turned toward her safety. I was un» 
der the cursed necessity of suppressing my 
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feelings towards Murdocksoa ; my life WM 
in the hag's hand-^tbat I cared not for ; 
but on my life hung that of your sister. I 
spoke the wretch fair \ I appeared to con* 
fide in her ; and to me, so far as I was per- 
sonally concerned, she gave proofs of ex- 
traordinary fidelity. V was at first uncer- 
tain what measures I ought to adopt fw 
your sister's liberation, when the general 
rage excited among the citizens of Edin* 
burgh on account of the reprieve of Por- 
teous, suggested to me the daring idea of 
forcing the jail, and at once carrying off 
your sister from the clutches of the law» 
and bringing to condign punishment a mis- 
<:reant, who had tormented the unfortunate 
Wilson, even in the hour of deaths as if he 
had been a wild Indian taken captive by an 
hostile tribe. I flung myself among Uie mul- 
titude in the moment of fermentation«^sa 
did others among Wilson's mates,, who had» 
]ike me, been disappointed in the hope of 
glutting their eyes with Porteous'sexecutian* 
AU was organized^ and 1 was chosen for the 
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captain. I felt not — I do not now feel, 
compunction for what was to be done, and 
has since been executed.'* 

*^ O God forgive vye, sir, and bring you 
to a better sense of your waysf exclaimed 
Jeanie, in horror at the avowal of such vio- 
lent sentiments. 

«« Amen,*' replied Staunton, «« if my sen- 
timents are wrong. But I repeat, that, al« 
though willing to aid the deed, I could 
have wished them to have chosen another 
leader ; because I foresaw that the great 
and general duty of the night would inter- 
fere with the assistance which I proposed 
to render Effie. I gave a commission, 
however, to a trusty friend to protect her 
to a place of safety, so soon as the fatal 
procession had left the jail. But for no 
persuasions which I could use in the hurry 
of the moment, or which my comrade em- 
ployed at more length, after the mob had 
taken a difierent direction, could the unfor- 
tunate girl be prevailed upon to leave the 
prison. His arguments were all wasted 
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upon the in&tuated victim^ and he was ob- 
liged to leave her in order to attend to his 
own safety. Such was his account ; but^ 
perhaps, he persevered less steadily in his 
attempt to persuade her than I would have 
done.** 

<^ Effie was right to remain," said Jeanie ; 
•* and I love her the better for it.** 

cc \y^[jy ^iu yQQ say 80 ?" said Staunton*. 

*< You cannot understand my reasons^ 
«ir, if I should render them," answered 
Jeanie, composedly } *^ they that thirst for 
the blood of their enemies have no taste 
for the welLspring of life." 

" My hopes," said Staunton, " were thus 
a second time disappointed. My next ef- 
forts were to bring her through her trial by 
means of yourself. How. I urged it, and 
where, you cannot have forgotten. I dp 
not blame you for your refusal ; it was 
founded, I am convinced, on principle, anii 
not on indifference to your sister's fate. 
For me, judge of me as a man frantic ; I 
knew not what band to turn to, and all my 
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~ effi>rt8 were unavailing. In this condition, 

. and close beset on all sides, I thought of 
what might be done bj' means of my fami- 
ly, and their influence. I fled from Scot- 

' land— ^I reached this place — my miserably 
wasted and unhappy appearance procured 
me from my father that pardon, which a 
parent finds it so hard to refuse, even to the 

r mo^ undeserving son. ^ And here I have 
awaited in anguish of mind, which the con- 
demned criminal might -envy, the event of 
your sister's trial.'* 

•* Without taking any steps for her re- 
lief?" said Jeanie. 

*VTo the last I hoped her case might 

, terminate more favourably ; and it is only 
two days since that the fatal tidings reach- 
ed me* My resolution was instantly taken. 

-I mounted my best horse with the purpose 
of making the utmost haste to London, 
and there compounding with Sir Robert 
Walpole for your sister^s safety, by sur- 
rendering to him, in the person of the heir 

of.fel»faimily.Qf Williogham, the notorious 



George Robertson, the accomplice of Wil- 
son, the breaker of the Tolbooth prison, 
and the well-known leader of the Porteons 
mpb.** 

** But would that save my sister ?'* said 
Jeanie/in astonishment. 

" It would, as I should drive tnf bar- 
gain/* said Staunton. " Queens love re- 
venge as well as their jsubjects— -.Little as 
you seem to esteem it, it is a poison whioh 
pleases all palates, from the prince to the 
peasant. — The life of afi obscure villager ? 
Why, 1 might ask the best of the crown- 
jewels for laying the head dfsu<ih aa insolent 
Conspiracy at the foot of her majesty^ with a 
certainty of being gratiiied* All my other 
plans have failed, but this could not«^Hea- 
vexK is just, however, and would notbonour 
me with making this voluntary atonement 
for the injury I have, done your sister. I 
had not rode ten miles, when my horste, the 
best and most sure footed animal in this 
country, fell with me on a level piece of 
road, as if he h&d been struck hy ^ caimon- 
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shot I was greatly hurt, and was brought 
back here in the condition in which you 
now see me/' 

As young Staunton had come to the con- 
clusion, the servant opened the door, and, 
with a voice which seemed intended rather 
for a signal, than merely the announcikig of 
a visit, said, *< His Reverence, sir, is co- 
ming up stairs to w^ait upon you/' 

*< For God's sake, hide yourself, Jeanie," 
exclaimed Staunton, <* in that dressing clo- 
set r 

" No, sir,** said Jeanie j *' as I am here 
for nae ill, I caniia take the shame of hid- 
ings mysell frae the master o^ the house.'^ 

^< But, good Heavens !'' exclaimed George 
Staunton, << do but consider"- 



«MkMl 



ISre he could complete the sentence, his 

9 

rather entered the apartment. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

And now^ irill purdon^ comfort^ kindneie^ dimw 
. The youth finom yioe?. will honour^ duty, law ^ 

Ceabbs. 

'• ' f • 

Jeanie arose from her seat, and iKlade 
her quiet reverence, when the elder. Mr 
Staunton entered the apartment; His asto- 
nishment was extreme at finding his son 
in such company. 

'^ I perceive, madam, I have made a mis- 
take respecting you, and ought to have left 
the task of interrogating you, and of right- 
ing your wrongs, to this young. man, with 
whom, doubtless, you have been formerly 
acquainted." 

** It's unwitting on my part that I am 
here,'' said Jeanie ; '^ the servant told me 
his master wished to speak with me/' 
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. •* There goes the purple eoat over my 
ears," murmured Tummas* ** D — ^n her, 
why must she needs speak the truth, when 
she could have as well said any thitig else 
tahe had a mind ?" 

" George," said Mr Staunton; " if you 
are still— as you have ever beenr-lost to all 
self-respect, you might at least have spared 
your &ther, and your Other's house, such a 
disgraceful scene asthis." 
- ** Upon my life— upon my soul, sirl" 
said George, throwing his feet over the side 
of the bed, and starting from his recumbent 
posture. 

" Your life, sir !" interrupted his father, 
with melancholy sternness,—" What sort of 
life has it been ? — Your soul ! alas ! what 
regard have you ever paid to it ? Take carie 
to' reform both -ere offering either as pledges 
of your sincerity. ' ' 

" On, my honour, sir, you do me wrong," 
answered George Staunton ; " I have been 
•^ that you can call me that's bad, but in 



the pi^s^Qt in^:ance you ^ me ii^ustice- 
By my honour, you do !"^ 

*' Your honour ?* said im father, and 
turned from hhn, with a look of the most 
upbraiding contempt, to Jeanie. '^ Fmm 
you, young woman, I neither ask nor ex- 
pect any explanation ; but, as a &ther alike 
and as a clergyman, I request your depar- 
ture from this house. If your romantic 
story has been other than a pretext to find 
adnodssion into it, (which, frmn the society 
in which you first appeared, I may be per- 
mitted to doubt,) you will find a justice of 
peace- within two miles, with whom, mote 
properly than with me, ypu may lodge 
your complaint.** 

'^ This shall not be,*^ said George Stauii- 
ton, starting up to his feet. ^^ Sir, you aze 
naturally kind and humane-~you shall not 
become cruel and inhospitable on my ao- 
€Ount-rTum out that eves^dropping iras- 
cal," pointing to Thomas, ^* and get what 
hartshorn drops, or what better receipt yoa 
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have against fainting, and I will explain to 
you in two words the oohnectiiHi betwixt 
tins youhg woman and me. She shall not 
lose her fair character through me^I have 
done too much nuflcfairf to her fiimily al- 
ready, and I know: too well what hdongs 
to the loss of fame/^ ^ 

^< Leave the room, sir,'' said the Rector to 
the servant ; and when the man had obey* 
ed, he eardfuUy shut tlie door behind him, 
and then addressing his son, he said stem^ 
ly, ** Now, sir, What new proof of your in- 
famy have you to impart to me ?" 

Young Staunton was about to speak, 
but it was one of those moments when 
those, who, like Jeanie Deans, possess the 
advantage of a steady courage and unruf- 
fled temper, can assume the superiority 
over more ardent but less determined s^ 
rits. 

^ Sir,'' Ae said to the elder Staunton, 
'' ye have an undoubted right to ask your 
am son to render a reason of his conduct 
But respecting me^ I am but a way-fimng 
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ttwdHi^r, no ways obligated tit indebted tb 
you, unless it be fer the meal) of meat 
which, in my ain country, is willingly pen 
by rich or poor, according to their ability, to 
those who ntod it ; and for whid[i,;fGarbye 
. that, I am willing to make' payment, if I 
didna think it would be an afiront to offer 
siller in a house like this— only I dinna 
ken the fashions of the country/' 

** This^ is all very wellj young woman," 
said the Rector, a good deal surprised, and 
uoable to conjecture whether to impute 
Jeanie's language to simplicity or imperti- 
nence — '* this may be all very well— *but 
let me bring it to a point Why do yoii 
stop this young tnan's mouth, 9nd prevent 
his communicating to his father and his 
best friend, an explanation (since he says 
he has one) of circumstances which seem 
in themselves not a little suspicious ?". 
. *^ He may tell of his ain aflldrs what he 
likes," answered Jeattie; **^but my family 
and friends have nae right to hae oiiy sto- 
rieis told anent them without their ex|n7ess 
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desire ; and, as they canna be here to speak 
for themselves, I entreat ye wadna ask Mr 
George Rob — I mean Staunton, or what*' 
ever -his name is, ony questions anent me 
or my folk; for I maun be free to teU you, 
that he will neither have the bearing of a 
Christian or a gentleman, if he answers you 
ligsdnst my express desire." 
. " This is the most extraordinary thing I 
ever met with/' said the Rector, as, after fix* 
ing his eyes keenly on the placid, yet mo* 
dest countenance of Jeanie, he turned them 
suddenly upon his son. ^* What have you 
to say, sir ?*' 

" That I feel I have been too hasty in 
my promise, sir,*' answered Greorge Staun* 
ton ; " I have no title to make any com?- 
municatiops respecting the affairs of this 
young person's family without her assent.'* 

The elder Mr Staunton turned his eyes 
from one to the other with marks of sur- 
prise. • 

" This is more, and w;orse, I fear," he 
said, addressing his son, *^ than one of your 



S3f TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

V 

fiiequent and disgnceful connections— - 1 
ini^st upon knowing the mystery/' 

'^ I have already said, sdk*/' replied his 
son, rather sullenly, *^ that I hare no title 
to mention the affairs of this yoiing wo* 
man's &mily without her consent.'' 

'< And I hae hae mystmes to explain, 
sir," said Jeanie, " but only to pray you, as 
a preacher of the gospel and a gentleman, 
to permit me to go safe to the next publit;^ 
house on the Lunncm road." 

** I shall take care of your ssietyr said 
young Staunton ; '* you need ask that fa- 
vour from no one." 

" Do you say so before my face ?** Said 
tiie justly incensed father. '^ Perhaps, sir, 
you intend to fill up the cup of disobedi- 
ence and profligacy by forming a low and 
disgracefiil marriage ? But let me bid you 
beware." 

' " if you were feared for sic a thing hap- 
pening wi' me, sir,'* said Jeanie, ** I can 
only say, that not for all the land that lies 
between the twa ends of the rainbow wad 
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I l)e tile woman Uiat should wed four 
son." 

*^ There is something very singular in 
all this/' said the elder Staunton ; ** follow 
me into the next room^ young woman.** 

*^ Hear me speak first," ssfid the young 
man. ^' I have but one WMd to sa^. I 
confide entirely in your prudence ; tell my 
father^ as muc& or as little of these matters 
as you will, he shall know ndther more or 
less from me.** 

His father darted at him a glance of in- 
aignation, which softened ir^ ^rrow as he 
saw him sink down on the couch, exhaust- 
^ with the scene he had undergone. He 
left the apattment and Jeanie followed 
htm, George Staunton raising himself As 
she passed the door-way, and pronouncing 
the word, '* Remember !'* in a tone as mo- 
nitory as it was uttered l>y Charles I. upon 
the scaffidd. The eld^ Staunton led tibe 
way into a small parlour, and shut the 
door. ... 

^* Young woman/' said he, *• there issomfe- 
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"thing' in. your face and appearance that 
marks both sense and simplicity, and if I 
urn riot deceived, innofeence also— Should it 
be otherjvise, I can only say, you are the 
mo^t accomplished hypocrite I have ever 
seen. — l! ask, to know no secret that you 
haye unwillingness to divulge, least of aH 
those which concern my son. His conduct 
has given 'me « too much unhappiness to 
permit me to hope comfort or satisfacticm 
from him. If ybu are such as I suppose 
you, believe me, that whatever unhappy 
^drcumstancea may have connected you 
with George Stftunton, theisoonei^ you 
break them through the better/' " 

" I think I understand you? meaning, 
sir," replied Jeanie ; " and as ye are sae 
frank as to speak o' the young gentleman 
in sic a w^y, I miist needs say that it is but 
the sespQud t^eof my fpeakijag wi! him in 
our ;lives, and what I hae heard'^ft^ him on 
thesp twa occasions^ has been sucA that I 
never wish to hear the like again." 
. f^ Then it is joiuf real iutenti<>» to leave 
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this part of the countsry, and proceed to 
London ?'' said the. Rector. 

** Certainly; sir ; for I may say, in one 
sense, that the avenger of blbod is behind 
zne ; and if I were but assured against mis- 
chief by the way '' 

" I have made enquiry/' said the clergy- 
man, '' after the suspidotis characters you 
described. They have left their j>lace of 
rendezvous ; but as they may be lurking 
in the neighbourhood, and as you say you 
have special reason to apprehend violence 
from them, I will put you under the charge 
of a steady p^son, who wiU protect you as 
&r as Stamford, and see you into a light 
coach, which goes firom thence to Lon 
don." 

" A coach is not for the like of me, sir/' 
said Jeanie ; to whom the idea of a stage* 
coach was unknown, as indeed they were 
then only used in the neighbourhood of 
London. 

Mr Staunton briefly explained that she 
would find that mode of conveyance more 
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commodious, cheaper, and more safe fhan 
travelling on horseback. She expressed her 
gratitude with so much singleness of heart, 
that he was induced to ask her whether she 
wanted the pecuniary means (^prosecuting 
herjoumey. She thanked him, but said 
she had enough for her purpose, and indeed 
she had husbanded her stock with great 
care. This reply served also to remove^ 
some doubts^ which naturally enough still 
ikiated in Mr Staunton's mind, respecting 
her efaaradser and real purpose, and satisfi^ 
ed him, at least, that money did not enter 
into her sch^ne of deception, if an impost- 
or she should prove. He next requested to 
know what part of ike city she wished to 
go to. 

« To a very decent merchant, a cousin o' 
my ain, a Mrs Glass, sir, that sells snuff and 
tobacco, at the sign o* the Thistle, some- 
gate in the town.'* 

Jeanie communicated this intellig^ice 
with a feeling that a connection so respect- 
aUe ought to give her cbnsequmce in the 

S 
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eyes of Mr Staunton ; and she was a good 
deal surprised when hd answered, 

** And is diis woman your only acquaint- 
ance in London, my poor girl ? and have 
you really no better knowledge where she 
is to be found ?'* 

*' I was gaun to see the Duke of -Ar- 
gyle, forbye Mrs Glass," said Jeanie ; "and 
if your honouif thinks it would be best to 
go tiiesre first, and get some of his Grace's 

folks to show me my cousin's shop " 

^ •^ Are you acquamted with any of the . 
Duke of Argyle's people ?" said the Rec- 
tor. 

'' Nc>, sir." 

" Her brain must be something touched 
after all, or it would be impossible for her 
to rely on such introductions. — Well," said 
he aloud, " I must not enquire into tiie 
cause of your journey, and' so I cannot be 
fit to give you advice how to manage it. 
But the landlady of the house where the 
coach stops^ is a very decent person ; and, 
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as I use her house sometimes^ I will give 
you a recominendati5n to her.'* 

Jeanie thanked him fw his kindness 
with her best courtesy, and said, ** That 
with his honour's line, and ane from wor- 
thy Mrs Bickerton, that keeps the Seven 
Stars at York, she did not doubt to be well 
taken out in Lunnon." 

" And now," said he, " I presume you 
will be desirous to set out inunediately*" 

^^ If I had been in an inn, sir, or any 
suitable resting-place,'' answered JeaniCj, 
^ I wad not have presumed to use the 
Lord's day for travelling' ; but as I am on 
a journey of mer<y, I trust my doing so 
will not be imputed." 

" You may, if you chuse, remain with 
Mrs Dalton fcr the evening ; but I desire 
you wiU have no further correspondence 
with my son, who is not a proper counsel 
lor for a person of your age, whi^tever your 
difficulties may be." 
. *^ Your honour ^speaks ower truly in 
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tfaaV* said Jeanie ; ** it was not with mj 
will that I spoke wi' him just now, and-«- 
not to wish the gentleman ony thing but 
giide-^I never wish to see him between * 
the een again/' 

** If you {dease/* added the Rector, '* as 
you seem to be a seriously-d&pdsed young 
woman, you may attend &mily worship in 
the hall this evening/' 

I thank yoiu* honour,'' said Jeanie ; 
but I am doubtful if my attendance would 
be to edification/' 

" How !" said theRector; " so young, and 
already unfortunate enough to. have doubts 
upon the duties of religion r . 

" God forbid, sir," refplied Jeanie ; ** it 
is not for that ; but I have been bred in 
the faith of the suffering remnant of the 
presbyterian doctrine in Scotland, and I 
am doubtful if I can lawfully attend upon 
your j&i^hion of woridiip, seeing it has been 
testified against by many precious souls 
of our kirk, And specially by my worthy 
father/* 

6 
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"Well my good girl,'* said the Ittector, 
with a good-humoured smite, '^ far be it 
fbom me to put any force upon, your coti« 
sdenoe; and yet you ought to recollect 
that the same divine grace, dispenses its 
streanis to other kingdoms as wdi as to 
Soothuidl As it is as essential to our spi- 
ritual, as water to our earthly wants, its 
springs, various in qharacter, yet alike eifi* 
C9cidas in virtue, are to be found in abun^ 
dance duroaghout the Christian world.** 

" Ah, buti" said Jeanie, ** though tlie 
waters may be alike, yet, with your wor« 
slfip^s leave^ the blessing upon them may 
not be equal. It would have been in vain 
for Naaman the Syrian leper to haye batlied 
in Fharphar and Abana, rivets of Damas- 
cus^ when it was only the waters of Jordan 
that were sanctified for the cure/' 

« Well," said the Rector, *' we will not 
enter upon the gieat debate betwixt oiu: 
niKtional diurches at present: We must 
eqdeavour to satisfy you, that, at least, 
amongst oiu: errors, we preserve Christian 
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charity, and a desire to assist our bre- 
threiu" 

He then ordered Mrs Dalton into his 
presence, and consigned Jeanie to her par- 
ticular charge, with directions to be kind 
to her, and with assurances, that, early in 
the morning, a trusty guide and a good 
horse should be ready to conduct her to 
Stamford. He then took a serious and dig- 
nified, yet kind leave of her, wishing her 
foil success in the objects of her journey, 
which he said he doubted not were lauda- 
ble, ftom the. soundness of thinking which 
she had displayed in conversation. 

Jeanie was again conducted by the house- 
keeper to her own apartment But the 
evening was not destined to pass over with- 
out further torment from young Staunton. 
A paper was slipped into her hand by 
the faithful Tummas, which intimated his 
young master's desire, or rather demand, 
to see her instantly, and amired her he had 
provided against interrupdon. 

VOI^ III. L 
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'* Tell your young master,'* said Jeanie^ 
openly, and regardless of aU the winks and . 
signs by which Tumnias strove to make 
her comprehend^ tiiat Mrs Dalton was not 
to be admitted into the secret of the cor- . 
respondence, " that I promised faithfuHy 
to his worthy father that I would not see ; 
him again." 

" Tummas," said Mrs Dalton, " I think 
you might be much more creditably em* 
ployed, considering the coat you wear, 
and the l^ouse you live in, than to be car- 
ryiiiig messages between your young mas- 
ter and girls that dbance to be in this 
house." 

<4 why^ Mrs Dalton, as to that, 1 was 
hired to carry message^, wd not to ask any 
questions about them ; and if s not for the 
like of me to refuse the young gentleman's 
bidding, if he were a little wildish or so.— 
If there was harm meant, there's no harm 
dope, you see/' 

" However," said Mrs Dalton^ " I ^e 
you fiiir wamingi Tummas Dittcm^ that 
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an I tetch thee at Hvis work again, his Be- . 
vercbee ^haU make a dear house of you/' 

Thomas retired, abashed and in disoiiay. 
lie rest of the evening past away without 
any thing worthy of notice. 

Jeanie enjoyed the comforts cS Br'^oed* 
bed and a sOund sleep with gi^tefiil si^*^'^ 
faction, after the perils and hardships bf-^iH** 
preceding day ; and such wai her fafi|gii%, ^ 
that she slept soundly until' sdx oVsIdek, * 
when she was awakened ^by Mrs DalldhV ^ 
who acquainted her^ that her guide and j 
horse were ready ^ aisd in attendance. She '• 
hastily rose, and, after her morning devo- ^- 
tions, was soon ready to resume her taniVels. 
The motheily care bf the hous^eej)^ had 
provided ap early brieak&st, and, afte^she 

had partaken of this refreshment, she foimd - 

• 

herself safe seated on a pillion behiiid !-a * 
stout Ijincolnsdxire. peasant; who w^{^;'''b^'^ 
sides, armed witb^istok, ib j^froCcfieC ^ef '- 
against any ^oleqee: wbidl^ ttlglnr. be^*o& 
fered. . .. . .^ *: 

They trudged along in ^siknoe for a iiSie ' 
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or two alojag a coantiy^o^, which eonduetr 
ed ■' them^ by h^ge ali^: ^J^w^y^ 111*0^ the 
prkielpal higb,w?.y, A^^iif^^ beyi)p^ 
ham. At .'length her rWMjteF of ,tbe horse 
asked h^ whether her ^p^ wa9 nc^ Jeaa^ 
or 'JanO: Ii>^ai)8t ^^ '^iv^v^ei^ed in the af- 
&tm^iivei,,^WM^dHm^j§v^9&^^: " Tb« 

h«fl^s:# Wft,pf#»^,^teoi^oeifi>sf*^ s(ui4 
the msfxii \im^e it oyer hisl^ft; shoulder, 
'*,)it;s'639myopi^.nvisteri 4s jt JTidge^ and 

ey«ry mm. About ;Wij ) ipgh> w . feo^wg *o 

p)easaie :hunr«JttlH^ fof ^}|>ve,i9pf..f^^ fiar 
hoiHr conie to be l^n#$)}4-i(t )sa^ l^^.them 
say wfeat th^ Kte," 

^J^eanjie Ixpke the jsefl.of the nQt^» whi^ 
was addressed to her, saidvead.^ follows: 

. ^t Xou reffisfi jtp see iw. I vjif^p^^ you 

are. sboc]i;ed at my^dyusaQter;: ;but) in point* 
ing .myself such as I ani^ you^hp)4d gifre 
me credits fw" my :9iwerity. I. ate, atl^vst, 
M\fyp9Viifif (ygmtrefos^' however, to s»^ 

mi^^iand yaur.oo]igii<;fe'DMjs lfeiimtumlr*«tiiat 
is it wise ? I have expressed my anxiety to 

ihr yopr ;Si^^'^ misfi^rt^es.^t the ex* 
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pence of my honour, — my family's honour 
—my own* life; . and youi think nie too de- 
based to be admitted even to sacrifice what 
I hare remaining of honour, fitme, and life, 
in her cause. Well, if the oflferer be despi- 
sed^ the victim is stUl equally at hand ; and 
-peiliaps there may be justice in the decree 
df EL^aven, that I. shall not hav« the melaiv 
choly credit, of appearing to -make this 9a«- 
crifioe out. of my own fi^ee good«»will. You, 
as ycmhaiie deddnedimy ooncunrence, must 
take the whole. upon yourself. Gro, theii, 
to the Dufcenrf* Aafgyle, iandj When other 
arguments fail you, tftU Mnl you have it in 
;^dur pow^ to iHing to oondi^ punishment 
the kna6t:^ctiYl^ conspirator inthe Forteous 
mob. Hi^>will hear you on this topics should 
he be deaf on,every other. tMake your own 
tei'ms, for they will be at your own making. 
You know where I am to be found ; and 
you maybe asfeured I will not give you the 
dark side of thehiU^ as at MusoUat's Cairn ; 
I have no thoughts of stirring from the 
house I was bom in ; like the hare, I i^all 
be worried in thejseat I started from. I 
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repeat it — ^make your own terms. I need 
not reinind you to ask your sister^s life, fca" 
that you will do of course ; but make terms 
of advantage for yourself— ask wealth and 
reward— K>fiice and income for Butler—ask 
any thing — ^you will get any tMng — and 
all. for delivering to the hands of the exe- 
cutioner a man most deserving of his of- 
ffce ;— 1-one who, though young in years, is 
old in wickedness, and whose most earnest 
desire is, after the storms of an. unquiet 
fife, to sleep and be at rest.** 
' This ektra<6rdinary letter was subscribed 
iwith the initials G. S. 

Jeabie read it over once or twice witii 
great attention, which the slow pace of the 
lK>rse, as he stalked through a deep lane^ 
.enabled her to do with facility,. 

Wh^i she had perused this billet, her 
first employment was to tear it into as 
small pieces as possibly and disperse these 
pieces in the air fay a few at a time, so that 
a document containing so perilous a secret 
might not faU into any other person's hand. 

The questi<m how fiir, in point of extre* 
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inity, she was entitled to save her sistefs 
Hfe by sacrificing that of a peKCU who, 
though gailty towards the state, had done 
her no injuiy, formed the next earnest and 
most puinful subject of consideration. In 
one sense, indeed, it seemed as if dekioun- 
,cing the guilt of Staunton, the cause of h^ 

■ sister's errws imd misfortunes, would have 
been aii act of just, and even provid^itial 
retribution. But Jeanie, in the strict and 

' severe tone of morality in which she was 
educated, had to consider not only the ge^ 
neral aspect of a proposed action, but its 

• justness and fitness m relation to the actor, 
before she could* be, according to her own 

- ]^u*ase, free to enter upon it. What right 
had idle to make a barter between the lives 
of Staunton and of Efiie, and to sacrifice 
the one for the safety of the other ? His 
^ilt^-*that guilt for which he was amerilU 
ble to the laws — was a crime against the 

• pubHc indeed, but it was not against her.- 

Neither did it seem to her that his shaife 
in the death of Porteous, though hex n^d 
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revolt^ at the idea of using^ violence to 
any one, was in tlie relation of a common 
murder^ against the perpetrator of whi^ 
eveiy one is callecl to aid tiiie public ma- 
gistrate. Xhat violeiit Mtion w<d#^^ blended 
with wmy drcumstxindes^ which, in the 
eyes of tiiose of Jeanie's rank in life, if. they 
did npt altogether deprive it of the ch^ 
raeter pf guilt, sc^nedi, ht least, its most 
atrocious features.- The anxiety 6f the go- 
vernment to obtain conviction of s<»ne of 
the offenders, had but served tb increase 
the public feeling which connected the ac- 
tion, though violent and irregular, with 
the idea of ancient natk)nal independience. 
The rigorous measures adopted or pro* 
posed against the city pf Edinburgh, the 
ancient metropolis of Scotland-^th^ ex- 
tremdy unpopular and injudicious mep^ 
sure, of compelling the dergy to promul- 
gate from the pulpit the reward offered fbr 
the discovery of the perpetrators of this 
daughter, bad produced on the public mind 
the oj^site cons^uences^ firpm what were 
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intended ;. and Jeanie felt- comscioud, that 
iVhoeTet should lodge informatioii conoern- 
ing that event, and for whatsoever pur- 
pcKse it might foe done, it would be consu 
dered as an act of treason. againrt the inde- 
pendence of SeotlandL With the fenatidsm 
^ the Sootch preflLbyteeiahs^ there was al- 
ways mingled a glow, of national feeUng, 
and Jeafiie trembled at the idea of her 
name bdjig handed down to posterity with 
that of the - - fause M ontoatfa,^ and one or 
two otbitf s^ whoi having deserted and be- 
trayed the cause of their country, are 
damned to perpetual remembrance and ex- 
ecration '■ among its peasantry. Yet, to part 
3yith Effie's life once more, when a word 
fpoken might save it,, pressed severely ^i 
the mind of her affectionate sister. 
• " Tlie Lord support and direct ine," said 
Jeanle^ "for it. seems to be his will to try 
me with difficulties far beyond my ain 
strength.'' 

While this thou^t passed through 
Jeanie's mind, her guard, tired of silence^ 

l2. . ^ , 
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began to show some indination to be com* 
minicative* He seemed a sensible steady 
peasant, but not having more delicaey or 
prudence than is common to those fn his 
situation, he, of course, chose the Willing* 
ham family as the subject of his oonversa- 
saticHi. From this num Jeanie learned some 
particulws of which she had hitherto been 
ignorant, and wfaidi we will briefly recapi- 
tulate for the information of t;^e reader. 

The father of George Staunton had been 
fared a soldier, and during service in the^ 
West Indies, had married the heiress of a 
wealthy planter. By this lady be had an 
only child, George Staunton, the unhappy * 
young man who has been so often mention- 
ed in this narrative. He passed the first 
part of his early youth under the charge 
of a doting mother, and in the society of 
negro slaves, whose study it was to gratify 
his every caprice. His &ther was a man of 
worth and of sense ; but as he alone retain- 
ed tolerable health amcmg the officers of the 
regimoit he belonged to, he was much eiK 
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gaged with his duty. Bei^ides, Mrs Staun- 
ton was beautiful and wilful, and enjoyed 

' Imt delicate health ; so that it was difficult 
^r a man of afieetlbn, humanity, and ^a 

^ quiet disposition, to jstruggle with her en 
the point of her bver-indulgence to m only 
<^Id. Indeed, what Mr Staunton did do 
towards counteracting fhe baneful effects 
of his wife's system, only tended to render 
it jmore pernicious, for every restraint im- 
posed on the boy in his fatiber's jH^esence, 

' was com{ietisated l>y treble license during 
|hs al>sehce. So that George Staunton ae^ 

' quired, even in diildhood, the fa^t of re- 
garding his rathar as a rigid censor, icom 
-i^bbs^ severity tie was desirous of emand- 

r 

^ patmg liimitelf as- soon and absolutely as 

M f 

possible. * ' . ' • 

When he was about ten years old, and 

when his mind li^d received all the seeds 
' of those evil weeds' Which afterwards grew 

apace, his mother died, and his father, half 
' heart-brok^, retttrned to England. To sum 
^ u^'her imprudence and unjustifiable -induU 
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gence, she bad contrived to place a conq- 
uerable part of ber fortune at her son's ex- 
clusive oontroul or di6|KiBal» in ocmsequence 
of which maoagcsmait^George Staunton had 
not been long in England till he leaomed his 
independ^ice^ lOid how to abuse it. His fa* 
ther had endeavoured to rectify the defects 
of his educati(» by placing him in a well- 
regulated seminary. But although he show- 
ed some capacity for learning, bis riotous 
conduct soon became intolerable to l^s 
teachers. He found means (too easily af- 
forded to all youths who have certain ex- 
pectaticms) of procuring such a command 
of money as enabled him to antidpate in. 
boyhood the frolics and fcdlies of a more 
mature age,-and, with these aocomplish- 
ments» he was returned on his &ther*s hands 
as a profligate boy^ whose example might 
ruin an hundred. 

The elder Mr Staunton, whose mind, 
since his wife's deaths had been tinged with 
a melanch(dy, which certainly his son's 
conduct did not t^id to dispel^ had 

10 
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orders^ ai>d was inducted by his brdther Sir 
.William Staunton into the family living 
of Willingham. The revenue was a mat- 
ter of consequence to him, for he derived 
little advantage from the estate of his late 
wife; and his own fortune was that of a 
younger brother. 

He took his son to reside with him at 
the rectory, but he soon found that his dis- 
orders rendered him an intolerable inmate. 
And as the young men of his own rank 
would not endure the purse-proud inso- 
lence of the Creole, he fell into that taste 
for low society, which is worse than *^ press- 
ing to death, whipping, or hanging." His 
. father sent him abroad, but he only return- 
ed wilder and more desperate than before. 
It is true, this unhappy youth was not 
vnthout his good qualities. He had lively 
wit, good temper, reckless g^arosity, and 
manners which, while he was under r&- 
straint, might pass well in society. But 
all these availed him nothing. He was so 
well acqusw»ted with the turf^ the gaming;- 
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table, the cock-pit, and every worse rendez 
vous of foUy and disinpation, that his mo* 
ther s fortune was spent before he was twen<- 
ty-one, and he was soon in debt and in dis- 
tress. His early history may be concluded 
in the words of our British Juvenal, whcQ 
describing a similar character :— « 

Headstrong^ detannjLned in his own career. 
He thought reproof unjust and truth severe* 
The soid's disease was to its ciisis come^ 
Be first abused and Chen abjured his home ; 
And wlum be chose a vagabond to be. 
He made his shame his glory, ** I'll be free/' 

** And yet 'tis pity on Measter George, 
too," continued the honest boor, " for he 
has an open hand, and winna let a poor 
body want an* he has it/* 

The virtue , of profuse generosity, by 
which, indeed, they themselves are most 
directly advantaged, is readily admitted by 
the vulgar as a cloak for many sins. 

At Stamford ovpt heroine was deposited 
in safety by her communicative guide. She 
obtained a place in the coach^ which^ al^ 
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thou^ termed a light one, and accommo- 
dated with no fewer than six horses, only 
readied London on the afternoon of the 
second day. The recommendation of the 
elder Mr Staunt<Mi procured Jeanie a dvil 
reception at the inn where ,the carriage 
stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs Bickerton's 
correspondent, she found out her friend and 
relative Mrs Glass, by whom she was kind* 
ly received and hospitably eptert^wi^ 
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CHAPTER X. 
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My name is Argyle, you may well think it strange, 
' - To Kve at the i^nrt'and never to change, 

JBaUad. 

FEwnames deserve more honourable men- 
tion in the history of Scotland during this pe- 
riod, than that of John, Duke of Argylc and 
Greenwich. His talents as a statesman and 
a soldier were generally admitted ; he was 
not without ambition, but <* without the 
illness that attends it^— without that irre- 
gularity of thought and aim, which often 
excites great men, in his peculiar situation, 
(for it was a very peculiar one) to grasp 
the means of .raising themselves to power, 
at the risk of throwing a kingdom into 
confusion. Pupe has distinguished him as 

Argyle» tb^ state's whok thunder bom to widd, 
And slu^e alike the senate aD4 the field. 



He was alike free from the ordiDary vices 
of statesmen, falsehood, qamelj) and diss}- 
mulation, and from those of warriors, ipor- 
dinate and violent thirst after self-aggran- 
dr^ment. 

Scotlandi his native country, stood at 
this time in a very precarious and doubtful 
situation. She was indeed united to Eng- 
land, but the cement had not had time 
to acquire consistence. The ir^it^tlon of 
ancient wrongs still subsisted, and betwixt 
the fretful jealousy of. the Scottish, ai)d thp 
supercilious disdain, of the English, .quarrels 
repeatedly occurred, in the course of whic)i 
the national league, so important to the 
safety of both, was in the utmost danger of 
being dissolved Scotland had, besides, the 
disadvantage of being divided into intestine 
factions, which hated each other bitterly, 
and waited but a signal to break, forth into 
action. 

In such circumstances, another man, with 
the talents and rank of Argyle^ but without 
a mind so happily regulated, would have 
sought to rise from the earth in the wbirU 
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vind^ and direct its fury. He chose a isdtarse 
inore safe and more honourable. "'^ 

- Soaring above the petty diistinctibns of 
Miction, his voice was raised , whether in d& 
fice or opposition, for those measures which 
were at once just and lenient. His high mi* 
litary talents enabled him, during the memo- 
rable year 1715, to render such services to 
the house of Hanover, as, perhaps, were too 
great to be either acknowledged or repaid. 
He bad employed, too, his utmost influence 
in soflening the consequences of that in- 
surrection to the unfortunate gentlemen, 
whom a mistaken sense of loyalty had en- 
gaged in the afikir, and was rewarded by 
the esteem and affection of his country, in 
an uncommon degree. This popularity, 
with a discontented and warlike people, 
'Was supposed to be a subject of jealousy at 
court, where the power to become danger- 
ous is sometimes of itself obnoxious, though 
the inclination is not united with it. Be- 
sides, the Duke of Argyle*s independent 
and somewhat haughty mode of expressing 
himself in parliament, and acting in public. 
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were 31 calculated . to attract royal fa^un 
fie wa», therefore, always respected, and of* 
ten employed, but he ^aanot a favourite :of 
George the. Secdnd/ his coiisort, or his mi- 
nistera. Ataevend diflSbrent periods in his 
life, the Duke might be eonstddred as itiab- 
aoliite disgrace:at court,, although he could 
jbardly be said to be a declareli member of 
opposition. This tdndered him the dearer to 
. Scotland, because it ¥;as usuaUy inher^rauae 
-that he incurred Uiedtipkaaufeof hissoire* 
^reigni and ispbn ? this very o^oasicm of the 
. PorteOufi mob, the Animated und eloquent 
opposition which he had offered to thesi- 
mre measures > wliich were about to be 
udopted towards ;'tfae^eitya6f Edinburgh, 
;was the more gratefnUy> received imithat 
.metropolis^ jas :it waa ufaddrstood thfit the 
Duke'^ ii|terpositi0n had given personal of- 
fence to Quieen Caix>line. ' •> . ' ' *. 
,,■ His conduct upon ^ this ' occaii^n, . to lA- 
jdeed t^istt of all .the iScettisb metmbfersr fqf 
the legislature^ with oneioi^ two unworthy 
exceptions^ had:beel] «i»<tlK inchest degr^ 
spirited. The popukr tradition, concern- 
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.ing.his: reply to » Queen 'Caroline; bas been 
giteiL alresidy, ^Bdsooie fragmenes of bis 
.epeech.against the Porteous- fiiU are still re- 
inembered. He. retorted upon the Chan- 
cellor^i Lord Uardwicke, the insinuation 
tikat'.he had -stated bimaelf in thiis case ra- 
itjiier aa.a^'panrty than a9 a judge c*'^** I ap- 
ipcal^*' said Ai^le, *<^toHtlwi Hoii^--to the 
' nation^ i£ I oain be justly branded with the 
in&my qf b^iDgrja jobbery dt a partizan. 
Have I been a. tirjbirobf voted'?— a buyer 
ii6barQugfaaf>^thava^btrofv;€ohfttpti^ fdr 
any piicpbae, br ontbehaU^o^-any^party ?— 
Consider my fifei;>.exaitaiiie my actions in 
tbe(field;and in. the oabfoet/ and see where 
there'lieaia blot that can attaehitd' my ho- 
.nonn i I haveahewn: riiy^lf> the filend of 
. my coimiryk^the loyal subject ^if^my king. 
1 akn ready to do so agaiO) w;ithoufc an in* 
Mantes regard tolhe.froitoa or siiuiles of a 
court. lihayeeiEperienpsd' both) and ^am 
.prepadfed. with indiffer^nd^' fbr :etther. I 
have given .my reasonsi for oppd^g thn; 
bill^ and. have aaade it appear that it is re- 
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pugnant to the international tfeaty of union, 
to the Itterty of Seotlandi and, refleeti^ely, 
to that of England, to comnion justice, to 
common sense, and to the public interest. 
Shall the metropotis of Sootland, the capital 
of an independant nation, the residence of- 
a long line of monarcbs, by whom that no- 
ble city was ^graoed and dignified — lihall ' 
such a city, for the fault of an oWure 
and unknown body of rioters, be depri- 
ved of its honours and its privileges — iti' 
gates and its guards ?~ifOd shall a nativg- 
Scotchman tamely behold the havddk ? ^ 
I glory, my Lords, iq. opposing such un« ' 
just rigour, and reckon it my 'dearest prtd^) 
and honour to stand up in defence' of 'my 
native country, whilednnslatdopen to-un*) 
^served; shame, and unjust spoliatidn/' 

Other statesmen and orators, bothSoot* 
tish and English, used the isan^e arguments, 
the. bill was gradually stripped >of its most '- 
of^ressive ind dbnoxioias claiisiss, * and at^ 
length ended in a :fine ufon the city of) 
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F^^tiibuf^gh in t»iour of Porteous's widow. 
$(& th4t» is ao^iebody Observjed at the ttme» 
the whole ^f rths^e iieKe debates ended in 
leaking the fortune of to old cook^maidt 
«tich havif)g^bf;en the good woman's origi 
md capacity. ; / .: 

rThe court, bowevcr»ididinol forget the 
baffle they had received .in this affiur^ and 
the Duke of Argyle, whb bad contributed 
so much to it, was. tbeteafter 'considered 
as a person . in disgrace. . It i& aecesss^j 
tc^ place thete I ckcufastanqes udder the 
reader's. dbsetyation^ both; because they are 
connected with the prepedin^ aod.iBubse-- 
qiient. part of our qacrati vea .. 

The * Duke ¥{as lalone in his study, 
one of bis gentlemen acquainted him/^ 
a country^giiil^ frraa Scotland^ was desirous 
of speaking with his Grace.. ; v w 

** A oountryrgtrl) and.f^dni Scotkmd^" 
said the Duke; f^.iwhat' can ?;bave brought 
the ^Uyfpol to Iuondoh'?w4.JiorheloT«r press* 
edand sent to aes,.orsmnestbcfe5unk in the 

8 
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South-Sea fands,:Or some such hopeful con« 
ceVn, I suppose, and th^a npbody tomai- 
nage the matter but. MacCallummote.-^ 
Well, this same popularity has its inconve* 
niences. — However, show our country-wo* 
man up,. Archibald—- it ia iU manners tp 
keep her in attendance.'' 

A young woman of rather low £|tature». , 
and whose countenaqce might be termed ^ 
very modest and pleasiqg in expresaion> 
though sun-burnt, somewhat freckled, and 
not possessing regular-features, w^s usher^ 
ed into the ^lendid library. She wore the 
tartan plaid of her country, adjusted so as 
partly to cover her head, and partly to fall 
back over her shoulders. A quantity of fair 
hair, disposed with great simplicity and 
neatness, appeared in frop^tof her round 
and good-humoured face, to which .the so* 
lemnity of her errand, and her sense of" the 
duke's rank ^r>d;ii99ortance,, gave auap-^ 
pearance of, deep awe,: l^ut not of ^laviah^ 
fear, or flyttered bas^fqlnqss.. The rest of 
Jeanie^a dr^ss JW.aSi jo :t^e style ot[ Sfcottish 
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maidens of her own class ; but arranged 
vnth that scrupulous attention to neatness 
and cleanliness, which we often find united 
with that purity of mind, of which it is a 
natural emblem. 

^8he stopped near the entrance of the 
room, made her deepest reverence, and 
crossed her hands upon her bosom, without 
uttering a syllable. The Duke of Argyle 
advanced towards her ; and if she admired 
his graceful deportment and rich dress, de- 
corate<I with the orders which had been de- 
servedly bestowed on him, his courteous 
manner, and quick and intelligent cast of 
countenance, h^ on his part was not less, or 
le^s deservedly, struck with the quiet sim- 
plicity and mbdesty expressed in the dress, 

« 

manners, and countenance of his humble 
cotin try woman. 

'«* Did you wish to speak with me, my 
bonnie la^s 7^ said the Duke, using the en- 
couraging epithet which at once acknow- 
ledged the connection betwixt them as 
cotintry*folks ; ** or, did yod wish to see the 
Duchess f 



1 
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" My business is with ydur honour^ ray 
Lord-^I meisin your Lordship's Grace." 

^* And what is it, my good girl ?" said the 
Duke, in the same xmiA and etiQOuraging 
tone oS voice. Jeanie looked at thcatteod* 

• 

ant. ** Leave us, Archibald/' said the Duke, 
« and wait in the anti-room/* The domesr 
tic retired. *^ And now sit dowD^ my goo4 
lass^" said the Duke 5 ^* take your breathr^ 
take your time, and tell me what you have 
got to say. I guess by yom: dress, you are 
just come up from poor old Scot}sind — ^Did 
you come through th^ streets in yoiju: tartjaa 
plaid?" 

«« No, sir,'* said Jeanie J *' a friend brought 
me in ane o' their street coaches^—a vfury 
decent woman," she added, he^ courage ji;- 
creasing as she became familiar \(;ith the 
sound of her own voice in suc^ a presence ; 
<< your Lordship's Grace kens her^-^^its Mf:^ 

_ ' » 

Glass, at the sign o' the Thistle.** ^ , 

" O my worthy snuff-merchatit^^II^^^ 

always a chat with Mrs Glas9 when I pur- 

VOL. III. M . 
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chase my Scots higli.dried.~WeU, but your 
rbusinessy mybonnie woman — time and tide^ 
jrou^know. wait for no one.*' 

^ Your honour— I beg your Lordship's 
pardon— I mean your Grace," for it must 

. be noticed, ihat this matter of addressing 
the Duke by his appropriate title had been 
anxiously inculcated upon Jeanie by her 
friend Mrs Glass, in whose ^es it was a 
matter of such importance, that her last 
words, as Jeanie left the coach, were^ 
*« Mind to say your Grace j" and Jeanie, 
wha had scarce ever in her life spoke to a 
person of higher quality than tbe.Xiaird of 
Dumbiedikes, found great difficulty in ar- 
ranging her language according to the rules 
of ceremony. 

The Duke, who saw her embarrassment, 
said, with his usual affability, «^ Never mind 
my grace, lassie ; just speak out a plain 

tale, stnd shew you have a Scots tongue in 

your head.** 
^* Sir, I am muckle obliged— Sir, I am 

^e mb^ of thi^t poor unfortunate- criminal^ 



I 
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Effie Deans^ tvho is ordered for execution 
at Edinburgh*" 

^^ Ah r said the Duke, «• I have heard of 
that unhappy *$tory^ I think — a case of child 
fi3i3rder, under a special act of parliament-^ 
Duncan Forbes mentioned it at dinner the 
other day,* 

*« And I was come up frae the north, sir, 
to see what could be done for her in the 
way (rf getting a reprieve or pardon, sir, or 
the like of that.** 

** Alas ! ' my poor girl," said the Duke, 
<< you have made a long, and a sad journey 
to very little purpose — Your sister is order- 
ed for execution.". 

♦ **But I.ara given to undejrstand that there 
is law for reprieving her, if it is in the king's 
(pleasure,*' said Jeanie. 

«* Certainly there is,'* said the Duke j 
" but that is purely in the king's breast* 
The crime has been but too common-«^th6 
Scots erown-lawyers think it is right there 
should be aH example. Then the kte dis<^ 
orders in Edinburgh have expited a preju- 
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dice in government against the nation at 
large, ivhich they think can only be mana* 
ged by measures of intimidation land seve« 
rity. What argument have you, my poor 
girl, except the warmth of your sisterly 2£» 
fection, to offer against all thisf-^^What 
is your interest ? — What friends have you 
at court?" 

" None, e^tcepting God and your Grace," 
said Jeanie, still keeping her ground reso- 
lutely, howpver. 

" Alas !*' said the Duke, " I could al. 
most say with old Ormond, that there could 
not be any, whose influence was smaller 
with kings and ministers. It is a cruel part . 
of our situation, young woman — I mean of 
the situation of rnen in my circumstances^ 
that the public ascribe to them influence 
which they do not possess ; and that indi- 
viduals are led to expect from them assist- 
ance, which we have no means of render- 
ing. But candour and plain-dealing is in 
the power of every one, and I must not let 
«^pj|i imagine you have resources in my in- 
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flueoce, which do not exists to make your 
distress the heavier*— I have no means of 
kvertitag your sister's fate — She must die.^ 

«€ Wc txiast a* die, sir," said J^anie ; <* it 
is our common doom for pur father's trans- 
grd^ion ; but we shouldna hasten ilk other 
out o' the world, that's what your honour 
kens better than me/^ 

" My good young woman,'* said the 
Duke, ibildly, " we are all apt to blame the 
law under which we immediately suffer; 
but you seem to have been well educated 
in your line of life^ and you must know that 
it is alike the law of God and man, that the 
murderer shall surely die." 

•* But, sir, EflSe— ^hat is my poor sister, 
air--^anna be proved to be a murderer; 
apd if $he be not, and the law take her life 
, notwithstanding, wha is it th^t is tlie mur- 
derer , then ?.' 

«* I am no lawyer," said the Duke ; " and 
I own I think the statute a very severe 
one/' 

: " You are a law^^maker, sir, with your 
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teave i and, therefore^ ye have power o vet 
the law/' answered Jeanie. 
^ *« Not in my individual capacity/* said 
the Duke ; . ** though, as one of a. large 
body I I have a voice in the legislation 
But that cannot serve you— nor have 1 at 
present, I care not who knows it, so much 
personal influence With the sovereign, as 
would entitle me to ask from him the mrost 
insignificant favour. What could tempt 
yoU| young womani, to address yourself to 

me?" 
<« It was yoursell, sir.'' 

" Myself?' he replied—** I am sure yiwi 
bave never seen me before." 

*^ No, sir ; but a^ the world kens that 
the Duke of Argyle is the country^s friend i 
and that ye fight for the right, - and speak 
for the right, and that there^s nane like 
your^s in our present Israel^ and so they 
that think themselves wranged draw to Ire- 
fuge under your shadow ; and if ye wunna 
stir to save the blood of an innocent coun- 
try. woman of your ain, what should we ex- 
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pect friae southerns and strangers? And 
maybe I had another reason for troubling 
your honour/* 

<* And what is that P* asked the Duke* 
** I hae understood ftae my father, that 
your honour's house, and especially your 
giidesire and his fether, laid down their 
lives on the scaflfold in the persecuting 
time* And iny father was honoured to gie 
his testimony baith in the cage and in the 
pilloiy, as is specially mentioned in the 
books of Peter Walker the packman, that 
yoiir honour, I dare say, kens, for ht uses 
maist partly the west- land of Scotland, 
And, sir, there's ane that takes concern in 
me, that wished me to gang to your Grace's 
presence, for his gudesire had done your v 
gracious gudesire some good turn, as ye 
will see frae these papers.** 

With these words, she delivered to the 
Duke the little parcel which she had recei- 
ved from Butler. He opened it, and, in the 
envelope, read with some surprise << Mus- 
teri^roU of the men 4»erving. in the troop of 
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tbat godly gentlemaii, Captain Salathiel 
Bangtext-^Obadiah Muggleton, Sia-Des* 

piseDouble-knock^Stand-fast-in^faithGipps, 
Turn.to4he-right Thwack- a way — What the 
deuce is this ? A list of Praise*God Bare- 
tones's Parliament I think, or of old Nollys 
evatogelical arniy^-^that last fellow should 
understand his wheelings to judge by his 
name.-**-But what does all ^s mean^ my 
girlP* 

^* It was the other paper, m/* said Jeanie, 
somewhat abashed at the mistake*^ 

<< O, this is my unfortunate grandfather's 
hand sure enough— «^ To all who may have 
friefifdshtp for the house of Argyle,. these 
are to certify, that Benjamin Butler^ of 
Monk^s regiment of dragoons, having been, 
under God, the means of saving my life 
from four English troopers who were about 
to slay me, I, having no other present 
means of recompense in my power^ do giv« 
him this acknowledgment, hoping that it 
may be useful to him or his during these 
troublesome times; and do conjure my 
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friends, tenants^ kinsmen^ and whoever will 
do aught for me, either in the Highlands or 
Lowlands, to protect and assistthe said Ben- 
jamin Butler, and his friends or family, on 
their lawful occasions, giving them such 
countenance, maintenance, and supply, as 
may correspond with the benefit he hath 
bestowed on me, witness my hand — 

* Lorne/ 

<< This is a strong injunction — This Ben» 
jamin Butler was your grandfather I sup- 
pose ? — You seem too young to have been 
his daughter." 

<< He was nae akin to me, sir — he was 
grandfather to ane — ^to a neighbour's soti— 
to a sincere well-wisher of miive, sir," drop- 
ping her little curtsey as she spoke. 

•* O, I understand," said the Duke—** a 
true-love affair. He was the grandsire of 
one you are engaged to ?*• 

** One I was engaged to, sir," said Jeanie^^ 
sighing } «* but this unhappy business of my 
poor sister"— — 

** What !" said the Duke^, hastily,—" he 

MS 
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has not deserted you on that account^ has 

i)e ?*' 

** No, sir ; he wad be the last to leave a 
t\'l in difficulties,*' said Jeanie ; •* but I 
ji' J iM :innk for him, as weel as for myselL 
>* s 1 clergyman, sir, and it would not 
i '. icin him to marry the like of me, wi* 
this disgrace on my kindred." 

" YoM are a singular young woman," said 
the Duke. « You seem to me to think of 
every one before yourself. And liave you 
really come up from Edinburgh on foot, to 
attempt this hopeless solicitation for your 
sister's life ?" 

. " It was not a'thegether on foot, sir," 
answered Jeanie ; *< for I sometimes got a 
cast in a waggon, and I had a horse from 
Ferrybridge, and then the coach"—— 

** Well, never mind all that," interrupted 
the Duke. — ^«' What reason have you for 
thinkiftg your sister innocent ?" 

<* Because she has not ^en proved guil* 
ty, as will appear from looking at these pa- 
pers/' 
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She put into his hand a note of the evi- 
dence, and copies of her sister's declaration. 
These papers Butler had procured after her 
departure, and Saddletree had them for- 
wiarded to London, to Mrs Glass's care, so 
that Jeanie found the documents, so neces- 
sary for supporting her suit, lying in readi- 
ness at her arrival. 

•* Sit down in that chair, my good girl," 
said the Duke» <* until I glance over the 
papers." 

She obeyed, and watched with the ut- 
most anxiety each change in his counter 
nance as he cast his eye through the pa- 
pers briefly, yet with attention, and making 
memoranda as he went along. After read- 
ing them hastily over, he looked up^ and 
seemed about to speak, yet changed his 
purj^ose, as if afraid of oommitting himself 
by giving too hasty an -opinion, and read 
over again several passages which he had 
marked as being most important. AH 
this he did in shorter time than can be sup- 
posed by men of ordinary talents ; for his 
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mind was of that acute and penetrating 
.character which discovers with the glance 
of intuition what facts bear on the particu- 
^ lar point that chances to be subjected to 
consideration. At length he rose aft^r a 
few minutes deep reflection,—-*^ Young wo- 
man/' said he, ** your sister's case must cer- 
tainly be termed a hard one/' 

" God ble3s you, sir, for that very word," 
«aid Jeanie. 

" It seems contrary to the genius of Bri 
tish law,^ continued the Duke^ ^ to take 
that for granted which is not proved, or 
to punish with death for a crime, which, for 
aught the prosecutor has been able to show, 
may not have been committed at all/' 

<* God bless you, sir/' again said Jeanie, 
who had risen from her seat, and, with 
clasped hands, eyes glittering through tears, 
and features which trembled with anxiety, 
drank in every word which the Duke ut- 
tered. 

•* But alas ! my poor girl/' he continued, 
" what good will my opinion do you, un- 
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ks8 I could impress it upon those in whose 
hands your sister's life is placed by the lavir ? 
Besides, I am no lawyer ; and I must speak 
with some of our Scottish gentlemen of the 
gown about the matter/' 

<^ O but, sir» what seems reasonable to 
your honour, will certainly be the same to 
them/* answered Jeanie. 

«* I do hot know that/' replied the Duke ; 
<< ilka man buckles his belt his ain gate — 
you know our old Scots proverb ?— But you 
shall not have placed this reliance on me 
altogether in vain. Leave these papers with 
me, and you shall hear from me to-morrow 
or next day. Take care to be at home at 
Mrs Glass's, and ready to come to nie at a 
moment's warning. It will be unnecessary 
for you to give Mrs Glass the trouble to at- 
tend you ;-i— arUd, by the bye, you will please 
to be dressed just as you are at present" 

^ I wad hae putten on a cap, sir/' said 
Jeanie, ^ but your honour kens it isna the 
fashion of my country for single women ; 
and I judged that being sae mooy hundred 
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miles frae hame, your Grace's heart wad 
warm to the tartan," looking at the corner 
of her plaid. 

<* You judged quite right," said the Duke. 
^< I know the full value of the snood ; and 
MacCallummore's heart will be as cold as 
death can make it, when it does not warm 
to the tartan* Now, go away, and don't be 
out of the way when I send«" 

Jeanie replied,—** There is little fear o€ 
that, sir, for I have little heart to go to see 
sightsamang this wfldemess of black houses^ 
But if I might say to your gracious honour, 
that if ye ever condescend to speak to ony 
ane that is of greater degree than yoursell, 
though maybe it is nae civil in me to say 
sae, just if you would think there can be 
nae sic odds between you; and them, as be-> 
tween poor Jeanie Deans from Saint Leo^ 
nard's and the Duke of Argyle ; and so 
dinna be chappit back or cast down wi' the 
first rough answer.*' 

: << I am not apt,'' said the Duke, laughing, • 
<* to mind rough answers much— Do not you 
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hope too much from what I have promised. 
I will do my best, but God has the hearts 
of kings in his own hand/' 

Jeanie curtsied reverently and withdrew, 
attended by the Duke's gentleman^ to her 
hackney-coach, with a respect which her 
appearance did not demand, but which was 
perhaps paid to the length of interview 
with whi<:h his master had honoured her. 
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CHAPTER XL 



ascendy 



While radiant summer opens all its pride. 
Thy hill, delightful Shene ! Here let us sweep 
The boundless landscape. 

Thomson. 

From her kind and officious, but some- 
what gossipping friend» Mrs Glass, Jeanie 
underwent a very close catechism on their 
road to the l^trand, where the Thistle of 
the good lady flourished in full glory, and» 
with its legend of Nemo me impune^ distin- 
guished a shop then well known to all Scot* 
tish folks of high and low degree. 

** And were you sure aye to say your 
Grace to him ?" said the good old lady ; 
^' for ane should make a distinction be- 
tween MacCallummore and the bits o* 

2 
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southern bodies that they ca' lords here— 
there are as mooy o^ them, Jeanie, as would 
gar ane think they maun cost but little 
fash in the making-Hsome of thetn I wadna 
trust wi' six pennies worth of black rappee-^ 
some of them I wadna gie mysell the trou- 
ble to put up a hapny worth in brown paper 
for— -But I hope you showed your breeding 
to the Duke of Argyle, for what sort of 
folks would he think your frienda in JLon- 
don, if yon had been lording him, and him 
aDuke?'* 

<* He dldna seem muckle to mind," said 
Jeanie ; ^' he kepn'd that I was landward 
bred." 

" Weel, weel,^ answered the good lady. 
** His Grace kens me weel ; so I am the 
less anxious about it. I never fill bis snuffi 
box but he says, * How d'ye do, good Mrs 
Glass ?-«-*How are all our friends in the 
North ?• or it maybe— ^« Have ye heard from 
the North lately ? And you may be sure, 
I make my best curtsey, and answer. My 
Lord Duke, I hope your Grace's noble 
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Dapbess; i^Ad your Graced yoong ladies^ 
are well ; ilnd I hope the snuff continues td 
give your Grace satisfaction. And then 
ye will see the people in the shop begin 
Jto look about them ; and if theie^s a Scots- 
Jdan, %A there may be three or half a dozen« 
aff go the hats, and mony a look after hiai» 
and there goes the Prince of Scotland, God 
bless him. But ye have not told me yet 
the vofy words he said t'ye.** 

Jeanie had no intention to he quite so 
communicative. She had, as the reader 
may have observed*, some of the caution 
and shrewdness, as well as of the simplicity 
of her country. She answered generally^ 
that the Duke had received her very com- 
passionately, and had promised to interest 
himself in her sister's af&ir, and to let her 
hear from him in* the course of the next 
day, or the day after. She did not. chuse 
to make any mention of his having desired 
her to be in readiness to attend him, far less 
of his hint, that she ^ould not bring her 
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landlady. So that hoDeat Mrs Glass was 
obliged to remain satisfied with the genera} 
intelligence above mentioned, after having 
done all she could to extract more. 

It m^y qasily be c0nceiyed> tbat» on the 
next day» Jaanie declined all invitations 
and inducements, whetber of exercise or 
€uriosity» to walk abroad, and continued to 
inhale the close, and somewhat professional 
atviospbere of Mrs Glass's small parlour. 
The latter flavour it owed to a certain cup^ 
board, containing, among other articles, a 
few cannistera of real Havannah, which, 
whether from respect to the manufacture, or 
out of a reverend fear of the exciseman^ 
Mrs Glass did not care to trust in the open 
shop below, and which communicated to 
the room a scent, that, however fragrant 
to the nostrils of the connoisseur, was not 
yery agreeable to those of Jeanie. 

** Dear sirs,'' she said to herself, *^ I 
wonder how my cousin's silk manty, and 
her gowd watch, or ony thing in the world, 
can be wortb sitting sneezing all her life in 
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this little stifling room, atid might walk on 
green braes if! she liked.'* 

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her 
cousin's reluctance to stir abroad, and her 
indifference to the fine sights of Londonv 
<« It would always help to pass away the 
time,** she s»><If ** to have something to look 
Bt, though ane waa in distress.'" But Jeanie 
was unpersuadable. 

The day after her interview with the 
D.uke was spent in that '' hope delayed, 
which maketh the heart sick." Minutes 
glided after minutes— ^hours fled after hours 
'-—it became too late to have any reasonable 
eaqpectation of. hearing from the Duke thai 
day ; yet the hope which she disowned, she 
could not altogether relinquish, and her 
heart throbbed, and her ears ting^led, with 
every.casual sound in the shop below* It 
was in vain. The day wore away in the 
anxiety of protracted and fruitless expecta* 
tion. 

The next morning commenced in the 
same manner. But before noon, a well- 
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dressed gentleman entered Mrs Olass's 
shopi and requested to ^ee ft young woman 
from Scotland. 

*< That will be my cousin, Jeanie Deans, 
Mr Archibald," said Mrs Glass, with a 
curtsey of recognizance. ** Have you any . 
message for her from his Grace the Duke of 
Argyle, Mr Archibald ? I will c»ry it to 
her in a moment." 

" I believe I must give her the trouble 
of stepping down, Mrs Glass," 

^' Jeanie — Jeanie Deans T said Mrs Glass, 
screaming at the bottom of the little stair* 
case, which ascended from the corner of 
the shop to the higher regionsi, << Jeanie 
-«-Jeanie Deans, I say, come dawn stairs in- 
stantly ; here is the Duke of Argyle's groom . 
of the chambers desires to see you directly." 
This was announced in a voice so loud, as 
to make all who chanced to be within hear- 
ing, aware of the important communica- 
tion. 

It may easily be supposed, that Jeanie 
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did not tarry long in adjusting herself to 
attend, the summons, yet her fbet alitibst 
failed her as she came down stairs. 

*« I inust -ask the fafvoqr of your compainy 
a little way," said Archibald, with civility* 

** I am quite ready, sir,** said Jeanie. 

*• Is my cousin going put, Mr Archibald? 
then^ J will hae to go wi* her no doubt« 
— James Rasper — Look to th^ shop, James^ 
—.Mr Archibald,** pushing a jar towards 
him, •* you take his Grace's mixture, I 
think. Hease to fill your box, for old ac- 
quaintance sake, while I get on my things." 

Mr Archibald transposed a modest par*- 
eel of snuff from the jar to his own mull^ 
but said he was obliged to decline the 
. pleasure of Mrs Glass's <M>mpany,; as his 
message was particularly to the young per- 
son. 

" Particularly to the young person ?*' 
said Mrs Glass; <* is not that uneotnmon, 
Mr Archibald? But his Grace is the best 
Judge i and you ai^ a steady person^ 
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Mr Archibald. It is not every one that 
comes from a great man's house, I would 
trust my cousin with. Bi^t, Jeanie, you must 
not go through the streets with Mr Arehi* 
bald with your tartan what d'ye call it 
there» uponyour shoulders, as you had come 
up with a drove of Highland cattle. Wait 
till I bring down my silk cloak* Why we'll 
have the mob after you I'* /• 

- << I have a hackney-coach in waiting, 
madam," said Mr Archibald, interrupting 
the officious old lady, from whom Jeanie 
might otherwise have found it difficult to 
escape, <* and, I believe, I must not allow 
her time for any change of dress." 
^ So saying, he hurried Jeanie into the 
coach, while she internally praised and 
wondered at the easy manner in which he 
shifted off Mrs Glass's officious offers and 
enquiries, without mentioning bis jnaster's 
orders, or entering into any explanation. 

On entering the coach, Mr Archibald 
seated liimself in the front seat, opposite 
to our heroine, and they drove on in si- 

/S 
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lence. After they hud driven nearly half 
an hour, without a ^ord on either side, it 
. occurred to Jeanie, that the distance and 
time did nQt correspond with that which 
had been i>ccupied by her journey on the 
former occasion to, and from, the residence 
of the , Duke of Argyle. At length she 
toxil& not Iielp asking her taciturn compa- 
nion, " Whilk way they were going?'' 

•* My Lord Duke will inform you him- 
self, madam,'' answered Archibald, with the 
same solemn courtesy, which marked his 
whole demeanour. Almost as he spoke, 
the hackney-coach drew up, and the coach* 
man dismounted and opened the doon 
Archibald got out and assisted Jeanie to 
get down. She found herself in a large 
turnpike road, without the bounds of Lon- 
don, upon the other side of which road was 
drawn up a plain chariot and four horses, 
the pannels without arms, and the servants 
without liveries. 
" You have been punctual, I see, Jeanie," 
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sitid the Duke of Argyte, as Archibald 
ejiened the carriage doon " You must be 
my companion for the Test of the way. 
Archibald will remain here with the hack- 
ney-coach till your return." 

£re Jeanie could make answer, she found 
lierselff to her no small astonishment, s'eat* 
ed by the side of a duke, in a carris^e 
which rolled foiward at a rapid yet smooth 
rate, very different in both particulars ffom 
thte lumbering, jolting vehicle which she 
had just left; and which, lumbering and 
jolting as it was, Conveyed to one, who bad 
never bfeen in a coach before, a certain fJeel- 
ing of dignity and importance. 
, " Young woman," said the Duke, " af- 
ter thinking as attentively on your sister's 
case as is in my poWef, lt:ontinue to be im- 
pressed with the belief that great injustice 
may be done by the execution of her sent- 
ience. So are one or two liberal and in- 
telligent lawyers of both countries whom 
I have spoken with. — Nay, pray hpar me 
out before you thank me.-^I have already 

VOL. III. N 
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told you my personal conviction is of little 
consequence^ unless I could impress the 
. same upon others. Now I have done for 
you, what t would certainly not have done 
to serve any purpose of my own — I have 
asked an audience of a lady whose interest 
with the king is deservedly very high. It 
has been allowed me; and I am desirous 
that you should see her and speak for your- 
self. You have no occasion to be abashed ; 
tell your story simply as you did to me." 

«< I am much obliged to your Grace/' 
said Jeanie^remembering Mrs Glass'scimrge, 
and I am sure since I have had the cou- 
rage to speak to your Grace, in poor Effie's 
cause, I have less reason to be shame-faced 
in speaking to a leddy. But, sir, I would 
like to ken what to ca' her, whether your 
grace, or your honour, or your leddyship, as 
we say to lairds and leddies in Scotland, and 
I Vi^ili take care to mind it ; for I ken leddies 
Wt full mairparticularthan gentlemen about 
their titles of honour/* 

*' You have no occasion to call her any 
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thing but Madam* ' JuBt say what you thiilk 
18 likely to.nudce the best impression-— look 
atone from time to time^^if I put my hand, 
to my oravat so— (shewing her the motion) 
<•— you will stop ; but I shall only do this ' 
when you sa^^ any thing that is not likely to 
[ifease.^' 

** But, sir> your Grace,'* said leanie, ** if 
it wftsba dwer muckle trouble, wad it na be ; 
better Lto telt me what I should say, and I 
Could'getat by heart?* . 

f» No, Jeaniej that would not have the 
$ame eifect-^-r^that w()uld be like reading a 
sexmOn you know, which we good presby-. 
terians. think has less unction than when 
!^|>ok6a without book," replied the Duke. 
^ Jjust. spe^lk as plainly and boldly to this; 
lady, as y^Hi did; to me. the day betbre yes- 
terd^ay ; and. if yob ean gain her consent,. 
rU wad ye a pitek, as we say in the nortbi^ 
that yloa get the .pardon from the kipg.'^ : 

As he spake, he took a pamphlet from 
his. pocket, and began to read. Jeanie 
bad good, sense and. tact, which constitute 
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betwixt them that which is called natural 
good breeding. She interpreted the Duke's 
nianoeuvre as a hint that ^e was to ask no 
more^questions, and she remained silent ac- 
cordingly. 

The carriage rolled rapidly onwards 
through fertile meadows, ornamented with 
splendid old oaks^and catching occasionally 
a glance of the majestic mirror of a broad 
and placid riven After passing through 
a pleasant village, the equipage stopped 
on a commanding eminence, where the 
beauty of English landscape was displayed 
in its utmost luxuriance. Here the Duke 
alighted) and desired Jeanie to follow him. 
They paused for a moment on the brow of 
a hill, to gaze on the unrivalled l^ndsc^tpe 
which it presented. A huge sea of ver« 
dure, with crossing and intersecting pro- 
montories of massive and tufted groves, was 
tenanted by numberless (locks and herds, 
which seemed to wander unrestrained and 
unbounded through the rich pastures. The 
Thames, here turretted with vUlas,^ and 
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there garlanded with forests, moved on 
slowly and placidly, like the mighty mo- 
narch of the seene, to whom all its other 
beauties were but accessories, and bore on 
his bosom an hundred barks and skiffi, 
whose white sails and gaily fluttering pe- 
nons gave life to the whole. . 

The Duke of Argyle was, of course, fa- 
miliar with this scene ; but to a man of ge- 
nius, it must be always new. Yet, as he 
paused and looked on this inimitable land- 
scape, with the feeling of delight which it 
must give to the bosom of every admirer 
of nature, his thoughts naturally reverted 
to his own more grand, yet scarce less beau- 
tiful, domains of Inverary. — " This is a fine 
scene," he said to his companion, ct^riouis, 
pediaps^ to draw out her sentiments j <^ we 
have nothing lik^ it^ in Scotland." ^ 

** It's braw rich feeding for the cows, 
and they have a fine breed o* cattle here," 
replied Jeanie ; ^' but I like just as weel to 
look at the craigs* of Arthur's Seat, and the 
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sea coming in ayont them^ as' at 2! tfaae 
xQuckle trees/' 

The Duke smiled at a reply equally pro- 
fessional and national and made a signal for 
the carriage to remain where it was* Theii 
adopting an unfrequented footpath, be 
conducted Jeante» through several compli- 
cated mazes, to a postern^^door in a high 
brick wall. It was shut ; but as the Duke 
tapped slightly at it, a person in waiting 
within^ after recoimoitring througli a small 
iron^grate contrived for the purpose, tm- 
locked the door» and admitted them. They 
entered, and it was immediately closed and 
ia^ened behiiKi them. This was all done 
quickly, the door so instantly closing, and 
the person who had opened it so suddenly 
disappearing, that Jabie could not even 
catch a glance of his exterior. 

They found themselves at the extremity 
of a deep and narrow alley, qarpetted with 
the most verdant and close shaven tur^ 
which felt like velvet under their feet, and 
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screened from the sun by the branches of 
the lofty elms which united over the path, 
and caused it to resemble, in the solemn 
obscuri^ of the light which they admittedt 
is well as from the range of columnar stems» 
and intricate union of their arched branches 
one of the narrow side aisles in an ancient 
Gothic cathedral. 



296 TAL£S OF MI LAtiDLOaO; 



CHAPTER XII. 

— I beseech you— 
These tears beseech you, and these chaste hands woo yoU; ' 
That never yet were heaved but to things hply^» 
Things like yourself— You are a God above us ; 
Be as a God, thei^ full of ^saving mercy! 

The Bloody Brother.^ 
. - - • 

Encouraged as she was by the courteous^ 
manners of her noble countryman, it was. 
not without a feeHng of something like ter- 
ror that Jeanie felt herself in a place appa- 
rently so lonely, with a man of such high 
rank. Tliat she should have been permitted 
to wait on the Duke in his own house, and 
have been there received to a private inter- 
view, was in itself an uncommon and dis- 
tinguished event in the annals of a life so 
simple as her's ; but to find herself his ira^ 
veiling companion in a journey^ and then 
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suddenly to be left alone with bim in so se- 
cluded a situation, bad something in it of 
awful mystery. A romantic heroine might 
have suspected and dreaded the power of 
her own charms ; but Jeanie was too wise 
to let such a silly thought intrude on her 
mind. Still, however, she hiad a most eager 
desire to know* where she now was^ and to 
whom she was to be presented. 

She remarked that the Duke'd dressi 
though still such as indicated rank and fa^ 
sbioiii (for it was not the custom of men of 
quality at that time to dress themselves 
like their own coachmen or. grooms,) was 
nevertheless plainer than that ii> which she 
bad seen him upon a former occasion, and 
was divested^ in particular, of all those 
badges of external decoration which inti« 
mated superior consequence. In short, he 
was^ttired asplainlyas aoy gentleman of fa-< 
shion could appear iuihe Btreets^f London 
in a morning ; and this circumstan,ee helped 
to shake an opinion which Jeanie began ta 
entertain, that, perhaps, . he intended she 

N2 
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should plead her cause in the presence of 
royalty itself. << But, surely;" said she to 
herself, *^ he wad hae putten on his btsw 
«ta)r and garter, an' he had thought o' co- 
ming before thie face of Me^esty^^and; after 
a', this is mair like a gentleman's policy 
Ihan a royal palace.** 

' There was some sense in Jeanie's i-ea^ 
soning ; yet she was not suffieiendy mis« 
tress either of the circumstances of eti- 
quette, or the particular relations which 
existed betwixt the government and the 
Duke of Ar^yle, to i.brm an accuk'ate judg^ 
meiiL The Duke^ as we have said, was at 
this time in open opposition to the adminis* 
tratioli of Sir Robert Walpole, and was un- 
derstood to be out of favour with the ToysA 
family, to whom he had rendered such im- 
portant services. But it was a maxim of 
Queen Caroline, to bear herself towards 
her- political friends wiih such caution, as 
if there was a possibility of their one day. 
being her enemies, and towards political 
opponents with the same: dfegree of cir- 
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cumspectioiiy as if they mi^t again bf« 
come friwdly to her measunea* Since Maf% 
. garet of Anjou^ no queen-consort bad ex- 
. ercised such weight in the political $iifaics 
of £nf land, and the personal address which 
she displayed on many occasions, had no 
small share in reclaiming from their politi- 
cal heresy many of those determined to- 
, ries, who, af(er the reign of the Stuarts had 
been extinguished in the person of Queen 
Anne, were disposed rather to transfer their 
. allegiance to her brother the Chevalier de 
. St George, than ttf acquiesce in the settle- 
ment of the crown on the Hanover family. 
. Her husband, whose most shining quality 
was courage in the field of battle, and who 
endured the office of King of England, 
without ever being able to acquire EagUsh 
habits, or any familiarity with English dis- 
positions, found the utmost assistance from 
.the address of his partner, and while he 
jealously affected to do every thing accord- 
ing tQ his own will and pleasure, was in 
secrej; prudent enough to take and follow 

s 
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tbe advice of bis more adroit consort. He 
imtrasted ta her the delicate office 6f de- 
termioing the various degrees of -favour ne* 
pessary to attach the waverifig, or to confirm 
those who were already friendly, or to rfe* 
gain those whose good-will had been losti 

With all the winning address of an ele- 
ganty and) according to the Hmes, an ac- 
complished woman. Queen Caroline pos* 
sbssed the masculine soul of the other sex^ 
She was proud by nature, and even her 
policy could not always temper her express 
sions^ of displeasure, although few were^ 
more ready at- repairing any &Ise step of > 
this Hindf when her pradence came up to . 
the aid of- her passions. She loved tbe real 
possession of power, rather than the shew of/ 
it, and whatever she did herself that was 
either wise or popular^ she always desired 
that the king should- have the fdll^csedit as 
well as the advantage of the measure; con- 
scious that by adding to his respectability, 
she was most likely to maintain- her-ownw 
And so desirous was she to comply with all 
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his tastes, that, when threatened with the 
gouti she had repeatedljf had- recourse td" 
cheeking the fit, by the use of the cold 
bath, thereby endangering her life thalj 
she might be able to atten<l the king in- his. 
Walks. 

It was a very consistent part of^ Queen 
€aroline*s character, to k^ep up many, pri* 
vate correspondences. with those to whom 
in- public she seemed unfavourable, or who^ 
for various reasons, stood ill with the eourt. 
By this means she kept in her hands the^ 
thread of many a political intrigue, and^ 
with oat pledging herself to anything, could 
often prevent discontent from becoming 
hatred, and oppositioB^ from exaggerating it-* 
self into rebellion. If by any accident her 
Correspondence with such persons chance(} 
to b6 observed or discovered,- which she 
took all- pessibte pains to prevent, it was 
reprclcRtod as a mere intercourse of-isocie* 
ty, having no reference to politics ; an an- 
swer with which even the prime minister, • 
Sir lioberJ; Walpole^ was compelled to re- 
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main satisfied, when he diacovered that the 
Queen bad given a private audience to PuU 
teney, afterwards Karl of Bath, his most for* 
midable and most inveterate enemy. 

In thus maintaining occasional intercourse 
t^ith several persons who seemed most alie- 
liated from the crown, it may readily be 
£;upposedt that Queen Caroline bad taken 
care not to break entirely with the Duke 
of Argyle. His high birth, bis great ta« 
JentSy the estimation in which he was held 
in his own country^ the great services which 
be had rendered the house of Brunswick in 
1715, placed him high in th^t rank of per* 
sons who were not to be rashly neglect- 
ed. He had, almost by his single and unas* 
§isted talents, stoppeci the irruption of the 
banded fprqe of all the Highland chiefs; 
there was little doubt, that with the slight* 
esjt encouragement, he could put them all 
ixi motion, and renew the cjvil war; &ndit 
was well known that Hie most flattering 
overtures bad been transmitted to the Quke 
from the court of St Germainst The ch?i- 
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Taeter and temper cf Sootla»d was still lit- 
tle .known, arid it vPHHr considered m a voL 
cano, tr^icfa^ inigbt; indeed^ slumber for a 
series of yearst^'btit \iv;as still iiable^at a mo* 
ment the least uoexpectdd, to break out 
into^a wasteful erdptioo. It was» therefore, 
of the highest importance to. retain some 
hold over so important a personage as the 
Duke of Argyle, and Caroline preserved 
the means of doing so by means of a lady, 
^th whom, as wife of George II., she 
might have been supposed to be on less io« 
tiraate terms. 

It was not the least instance of tbe 
Queen's address, that she bad contrived that 
oneof her principal attendants, Lady Sufiolk, 
should unite in her own person the two apt 
parently inconsistent characters of her hus- 
banfd's mistress, and her own very obsequi- 
ous and complaisant confidante. By this dex* 
trous management vthe Queen secured her 
power against the danger which might m<»t 
ha\*e threatened it— the thwarting influence 
of an ambitious rival : and if she submitted 
to the mortification of beirtg obliged to con- 
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nive at ber husband^ Safidelitj, she was at 
kasteguarded againsfcwhat she ipight fthink 
sts^inost*dafiger6u8>dfecis,and wiasbesides at 
Uberty^ now and then, to bestow a few civfl 
insults u^oo <^ herr^ood Howard/'^whoo^ 
bowevery in general^ she treated with great 
decorum* . Lady SufBolk lay under strong 
obligations to the Duke of Argyle, for rea- 
sons which may be colkcted from Horace 
Walpole's Reminiscences of that reign, and 
tiirough her meanstheDuke had some occa- 
sional corre8{)onde»ce with Queen Carolinei 
much interrupted, . however, since the part 
he had taken in the debate concerning the 
Forteous mob,, an. afi&ir which the Queen 
was disposed taresei^ ratb^iasan intended 
&|)d premeditated JQfiolenc^ to hef own per* 
son and authority,. than as^a^uddde ebuU 
lition of popular vengeanoe* Still, lK)wever^ 
the comm^inication remained open betwixt 
tiiem, though it liad been of4ate-*disused 
on both sides. 'These remaiks will be found 
necessary to understand the scene which is 
about to be presented to the reader* 
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From the narrow alley which they had 
traversed, the Duke turned into one of the 
same character, but broader and still longer. 
Hiere, for the first tin^e dince they had eti- 
tered these gardens, Jeanie aaw persons a{^ 
preaching them. 

They were two ladies;- one of whom 
walked 'a little behind, the other> yet net 
£(o much as to prevent her from liearin^ 
and replying to whatever observation^ was 
addressed to her. As they advanced very 
slt>wly» Jeanie had time to study their fea- 
tures and appearance. The Duke also 
slackened his pace^ as if to give^her time 
to collect herself, and repeatedly desired 
her not to be afraid. The lady who seemed 
the principal person had remarkably goo4 
fearture^, tliough somewhat injured by th^ 
small-pox, that venomous scourge which 
each village Escnilapius (thank;3. to Jenner,) 
can now tume as easily as their tutelary 
deity subdued the PytlKin* Tlie lady's eyes 
were brilliant, her teeth good^ and beF 
countenance formed to express at will ei- 
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ther nugeaty or courtesy. Her fprnii tliougk 
rather en^bon-point, was nevertheless grace- 
ful ; and the elasticity and firmness of her 
step gave no room to suspecti what was ao- 
toaUy the casab that she suffered occasion- 
ally from a disorder the most unfavourable 
to pedestrian exerdse. Her dress was ra- 
ther rich than gay, and her manner com- 
manding and noble. 

Her Gompaqion was of lower stature* 
with %bt-brown hair and expressive blue 
eyes. Her features^ without being abso- 
lutely r^ular, were perhaps more pleasing 
than if they had been critically himdsome. 
A melancholy, or at least a pensive exprea- 
sion, for which her lot gave too much causcb 
predominated when she was silent, but gave 
way to a pleasing and good-humoured smile 
jffhtn she spoke io any one. 

When they were within twelve or fifteen 
yards of these ladies, the Duke made a sign 
that Jeanie should stand still, and stepping 
forward himself, with the grace which was 
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natural to him, made a prc^nind obeisande, 
which was formallyi yet in a dignified man- 
ner, returned by the personage whom he 
approached^ 

^* I hope,** she said, with an affable and 
condescending smile, ** that I see so great 
a stranger at court, as the Duke of Argyle 
has been oi late> in as good health as his 
friends there and elsewhere could wish him 
to enjoy.** 

The Duke replied, <* That he had beea 
perfectly well j'^ and add^, *< that the qo- 
cessity of attending to the public business 
before the House^ as well as the time occu- 
pied by a late journey to Scothmd, had ren- 
dered him less assiduous in paying his duty 
at the levee and drawing-room than he 
could have desired.** 

^< When your Grace am find time for ^ 
duty so frivolous,'* replied the Queen, •* you 
are aware of your title to be well received. 
I hope my readiness to. comply with the 
wish which you expressed yesterday to 
Lady Suffolk, is a sufficient proof that one 
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of the roykl femily » at least, has not forgot- 
ten ancient and important services, in le- 
seating somethingwhiclv resenbles recent 
neglect." This was said apparently wiUi 
great good-humonr, and in a. tone which 
expressed a desiK of conciliatton. 

The Doke replied, << That he would ac- 
count himseirthe most unfortunate of men, 
: if he could be supposed capaUe of negleet- 
ing his duty^ in modes and circumstances 
when it was expected^ arid would have been 
agreeable^. He wasjdeeply gratified by the 
honour which her Majesty was now doing 
to him personally.; and he tsusted she 
"ttrould soon, ptsrceive, that it was in a matter 
essential to his Majesty's interest that he 
had the boldness to. give her this trouble.'' 

" You cannot oblige me more, niy Lord 
Duke," replied the Quean, ** than by giving, 
me the advantage of your lights and expe- 
rience on any. point of? the King's service. 
Your Grace is aware, that Lean only be the 
stiediiim through which the matter issub* 
jected to his Majestyls superior wisdom^ ; 
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but if tt is a suxt^ivfaicli respebtsybiir Grace- 
personally 9 it shall lose no support by be< 
ing preferred through^ me^^^ ' 

*^ It is iko suit of miDC^ madam," replied 
the Diike ; ^ nor have I -any to pr^r for 

, myself personally, althpngh 1 feel in full 
force my dbligatioa to your Maj^ty. It is 
a business which concerns his Mi^esty, as a 

] lover of justice and of mercy, and which I 
am convinced may be highly useful in con* 
ciliating the unfortuniM^e irritation which 
2d^{>re8ent subsists among his Majesty's good 
subjects in Scotland/' 

There were two parts of this speech dis* 
agreeaUe to Caroline. In the first place; it 
removed the flattering notion she bad adopt- 
ed, that Argyle designed to u^e her personskl 
iBtercession in making his peace with the 
administration, and recovering the employ- 
ments of which he had been/deprived } and 
tiien she was displeased that he should talk 
of the discontents in Scotland as irritations 
to be conciliated, rather than suppressed. 
Under the influence of these feelings, she 
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Mswered hutilyt *' Thait/hb Migesiy has. 
good sutgects in -Engltiid, my Lord Duke, 
he is bound to tbaok God and the laws-— 
that' he has 8Ubjec(;s in Scotlaod, I think he 
may thank God and his sword.*' 

The Duke^ though a courtier, coloured 
slightly, and the.Queen^ instantly sensible 
of her error, added, without displaying the 
Itast change of countenance, and ias if the 

« 

words had: been an original branch of the 
sentence-*-*' And the swords of those real 
Scotchmen who are friends to the House of 
Brunswick, particulaHy that of his Griace 
of Arjgyle.'* 

. << My sword, madam," replied the Duke^^ 
" like that of my fathers, has beisn alway& 
at the command of my lawful king, and of 
my native country-— I trust it is impossible 
to separate their real rights and interests* 
But the present is a matter of more prxvate 
concern, and respedts the person of an ob- 
scure individuah" 
. <* What is the afiair, my Lord T'said. the 
Quee nJ<^ Let us find, out what we fltre 
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talking about» leat we should misconstrue 
and misunderstand each other/' 

<^ The mattet, madam/* answered the 
Duke of Argyle, << regards the fate of an 
unfortunate young woman in Scotland, now 
lying under sentence of death, for a crime 
cf which 1 think it highly probable that 
she is innocent. And my humble petition 
to your Majesty is, to obtain your powerful 
intercession with the King for a pardon." 

It was now the Queen's turn to colour^ 
and she did so over cheek and brow— neck 
and bosom. She paused a moment, as if 
Unwilling to trust her voice with the first 
expression of her displeasure ; and on assu* 
ming an air of dignity and an austere re« 
gard of controuU she at length replied, 
** My Lord Duke, I will not ask your mo- 
tives for addressing to me a request, which 
circumstances have rendered such an ex- 
traordinary one. Your road to the king's 
closet, as a peer and a privy- counsellor en« 
titled to request an audience, was open, 
without giving me the pain of this dt^us- 
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aion; J, at (ea&fi -faah^e had eriough of Scotch 
pardons.^* • 

: Tlife Duke waid prepared for this burst of 
indignation, and he was not shaken by it. 
He did not attempt a reply while the Que^i 
was in the first heat of displeasure, but re- 
mained in the same firm, yet respectful pos« 
ture, which he had assumed during the in- 
terview. The Queen, trained from 4ier si- 
tuation to self command, instantly percei- 
ved the advantage she might give against 
b)ei^lf by yielding to passion ; and add- 
led, in the same condescending and affable 
tone in which she had opened the inter- 
view» '* You must allow me some of the 
privileges of "the sex, my Lord ; and do not 
judge uncharitably of me, through I atn a 
little moved at the rectfllection of the gross 
insult and outrage done in your capital city 
to the royal authority, at the very time when 
it was vested in my uo worthy person. Your 
Gfaoe cannot be surprised that I should 
botli have felt it at the time, and recollect^ 
ed it now/' 

2 
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** It is cfertainly a matter not speedily to 
be forgotten/* answered the Duke. " My 
own poor thoughts of it have been long be- 
fore your Majesty, and I must have express- 
ed myself very ill if I did not convey my 
detestation of the murder which w^as c6m. 
mitted under such extraordinary circum- 
stances. I might, indeed, be so unfortu* 
nate as to differ with his Majesty's advisers 
on the degree in which it was either just or 
politic to punish the innocent instead of 
the guilty. But I trust your Majesty will 
permit me to be silent on a topic in which 
my sentiments have not the good fortune 
to coincide, with those of more able men.'* 

" We will not prosecute a topic on which 
we may probably differ," said the Queen, 
** One word, however, I may say in private— 
You know our good Lady Suffolk is a Jittle 
- deaf-^the Duke of Argyle, when disposed 
to renew his acquaintance with his master 
and mistress, will hardly find many topics 
on which we should disagree/' 

VOL. III. o 
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^* Let me hope/' said the Duke» bowing 
|)rofouiuily to so flattering an intimation^ 
^ that I shall not be so unfortunate as to 
have found one on the present occasion/' 

<* I must first impose on your Grace the 
duty of confession/' said the. Queen^ <* be-> 
fore I grant you absolution. What is your 
particular interest in this young woman ? 
She does not seem (and she scanned Jeanie 
as she said this with the eye of a connois* 
seur) much qualified to alarm my friend 
the Duchess's jealousy.'* 

** I think your Majesty," replied the Duke^ 
smiling in his turn, ^* will allow my taste 
may be a pledge for me on that score." 

<* Then, though she has not much the air 
d^une grand' dame, I suppose she is some 
thirtieth cousin in the terrible chapter of 
Scottish genealogy." 

" No, madam," said the Duke ; «« but I 
wish some of my nearer relations had half 
her worth, honesty, and affection." 

<« Her name must be Campbell at least ?" 
said Queen Caroline^ 
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<< No, madam ; her name is not quite so 
distingaished, if I may be permitted to sa^r 
80/^ answered the Duke. 

^* Ah ! but she comes from Inverara or 
Argyleshire ?'* said the jSovereign. 

^* She has never been farther north in her 
life than Edinburgh^ madam/' 

" Then my conjectures are all ended," 
said the Queen, ^^ and your Grace must 
yourself take the trouble to explain the af«^ 
fair of your protegfee." 

With that precision and easy brevity 
which is only acquired by habitually con« 
versing in the higher ranks of society, and 
which is the diametrical opposite . of that 
protracted style of disquisition, 

'< Which squires call potter^ and which men call prose^*^ 

the Duke explained the singular law under 
which Effie, Deans had received sentence of 
death, and detailed the affectionate exer* 
lions which Jeanie had made in behalf of a 
sister, for whose sake she was willing to sa« 
erifice all but truth and conscience. 
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Qdeen Carol ine listened with attentfdti ; 
she was rather fond, it must be remembexa 
ed^ of an argument, and soon found matter 
in what the Duke told her for raising diffi- 
Gulties to his request. 

'* It appears to me, my Lord," she* re- 
plied, " that this is a severe law. But still 
it is adopted upon good grounds, I am 
hound, to suppose, as the law of the coun* 
try, and the girl has been convicted under 
it. The very presumptions whicn the law 
construes into a positive proof of guilt ex- 
ist in her case j and all that your Grace has 
said concerning the possibility of her inno<^ 
cence may be a very good argument for 
annulling the Act of Parliamenj;,but cannot, 
while it stands good, be admitted in favour 
of any individual convicted upon the sta- 
tute-" 

The Duke saw and avoided the snare, for 
he was conscious, that, by replying to tho 
argument, he must have been inevitably led 
to' a discussion^ in the course of which the 
Queen was likely to be hardened in bep 
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own opinion, until she became obliged out 
of mere respect to consistency, to let the 
criminal suffer. *« If your Majesty," he 
said, « would condescend to bear my poof 
countrywoman herself, perhaps she may 
find aa advocate. in your own heart, more 
able than I am to combat the doubts sug- 
gested by your understanding/* 

The Queen seemed to aequiesce, and the 
Duke made a signal for Jeanie to advance 
from the spot where she had hitherto re- 
mained watching countenances, which were 
too long laccustdmed to suppress all appa- 
rent signs of emotion, to convey to her any 
Ititeresdng intelligence. Her Majesty could 
not help smiling at the awC'-struck manner 
in which the quiet demure figure of the liU 
tie Scotchwoman advanced towards her^ 
and yet more at the first sound of her broad 
nortbera accent. But Jeanie had a voice 
k>w and sweetly toned^ an admirable thing 
in woman, and eke besought ^ her Leddy« 
ship to have pity on a poor misguided 
yottUg creature,'' in tones so affecting^ that^ 

o 2 
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like the notes of some of her najtive soogs^ 
provincial vulgarity was lost in pathos. 

'< Stand up, young woman," said the 
Qiieen, but in a kind tone, <^ and tell me 
what sort of a barbarous people your coun^ 
iryfolks are^ where child-hmrther is become 
so common as to require the restraint of 
laws like your's ?'* 

«* If your Leddyship pleases/* answered 
Jeanie, << there are mony places besides 
Scotland where mothers are unkind to their 
ain flesh and blood." 

It must be observed, that the disputes 
between George the Second, and Frederick^ 
Prince of Wales, were then at thebighest, 
and that the good*natured part of the pub* 
lie laid the blame on the Queen, i She co- 
loured highly, and darted a glance of a most 
penetrating character first at Jeatiie, and 
then at the Duke. Both sustained it un« 
moved ; Jeanie fram total unconsciousness 
of the bifence she had given, amVtbe Duke 
from his habitual t^omposure. But in his 
heart be thought. My uftlucky protegee 



7|i£ HEART OF MIB-LOTIfiA^. 81^ 

huSf with this liickless aiiswer, shot d)eacl» 
by a kiad o£ chance-medley, her only h<^ 
of successr • 

Lady Suffolk, good«humouredIy and skii- 
fuUy, interposed . in this awkward cristi. 
^^ You should tell this lady/^ she said to 
Jeanie, ** the particulai- eauses which ren- 
der this crime common in your country/^ 

'^ Some thinks it's the Kirk^Session-^that 
is — it's the — ^it's tbie: cutty- stool, if yourXed* 
dyship pleases^" said Jeanie, Rooking down, 
and curtseying. 

« The what?' said Lady Suffolk, to 
.whom the phrase was new, and who besides 
was rather deaf. : . 

^ Thaf s the. stool of repentance, madam^ 
,if it please ^}^)otlr Leddyship,^' answered 
. Jeanie, ^^ for light life and conversation^ 
and ibr breaking the seventh command^'' 
Here. she. r^edhbr. eyes to the Puke, saw 
his band at bisxhin, and, totally unconsciods 
.of, what fihe had said out of joint, gave doiu 
^ble effect to the innuendo, by stopping short 
and looldng embarrassed.: 



I 

Ab iai Lady ^Snffirik, she (rdtir^il /l^l&e . a 

€0ViBrai0 -paHy* whicb^. haidiip iatetpoted 

betwixt thetr retreating friends andtheene* 

my, have' suddenly drawn, An tfaetowlves a 

.fire wntapecfeedly fldveiie. 

The dauie tale ithe hlss» tboaghtthe 
Jhske oi'Asg^e to hilaself ; there foes 
i(nother'§hofr'«««nd risehas killed with both 
^batMlarrii^i: and left. 

. IkidwdtheJ^Qkebadhimtelfhisisbafe^of 

,the CDnfiiaooi, .fbr^ having acted^a; <niaster 

of ceremonies to this ianocept pflbndeii, he 

<&ltiKiiioh'ia the clneamstinces of a coun^ 

.tr^i«|nir^^ /who^ jbaam^ inlroduped his spa. 

niel into a well-appointed cfeamng soaniy is 

doomed to witnew the ditttrdebaM damnge 

^ich iiffis^s td^.ebinaland • to dnsa^ciwns^ 

inxQBMqiteace of its. uatiovely frolics^ Jea- 

nis'Silasfr/icfaaticeAhit^ boyrerit^ obliterated 

4be ill. impression which hkd arisen from the 

.fipst ; tor' her! Majesty ^ had not: so lost* the 

fedings of a wife in those of a QueeiH 

bnt what she could enjoy a jest at the 

expence of •« her good Suffiilk.'' She 



THE HEART OF MID-lOTHIAlT. SSV 

ed towards the. Duke of Argyle with a 
smile, which marked' that she enjoyed the 
triumph, and (Served, <*^the Scotch are a 
rigidly. m;oral people." Then^ again apply- 
ing herself to Jeanie, she asked/ how she 
travelled up from Scotland. 

** Upon my foot mostly, madam,'^ was the. 
reply. 

« What^ all< that immeqse way upon 
foot ?.^Haw far can you walk in a day ?*' 
' " Five and twenty miles-and a bittock.'' 

"' And a what ?** ^said the Queen, looking 
towards the Duke of Argyle. 

«* And about five miles more,-' replied 
the Duke. 

'*'I thought I was a good walkef,** said 
the Queen, " but this shames me sadly i'*^ 

" May your Leddysbip never hae sae 
weary a bear%, that ye canna be sensible of 
the weariness of the -limbs,** said Jeanie. 

That came better off) thought the Duke ; 
it's the first thing she has said to the pur- 
pose. 

^* And I didna just &'thegether walk the 



baSl way toetUlisr, for I had whiles the cast 
of a icsrt} and I had; the cast of a horse 
from Ferrybridge^' and divers other ease- 
ments/' said Jeanie, cutting short her story, 
for she observed the Duke, made the sign 
he had fixed upon. 

'< .With all thieve aecommodakions,'* an« 
swered the Queen, ** you must have had a 
very fatiguin]^ journey » and, I fear, to little 
puTpoae ;. since, if the King were to pardcm 
your eist^r^ in all pnobatbilily it would do 
her little good»: foir I suf/pose your people 
of Edinburgh would hang her out of spite.* 
: She will sink herself now outright; thought 
the Duke* 

But he was 1rrong*«( The Ihoys oh which 
Jeanie had teuched in this delicate conver- 
sation lay under ground, andwere unknown 
to her ; this rock was above water, and she 
avoided it. - 

: ** She was' confident," sb^ said, ** that 
baith. town and country wad rejoice to see 
his Majesty taking comps^sion on a poor 
isnfrieij^ed cieature.'' ^ 
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*^ His Majesty baa not found it so in a late 
ins(tance»" said the Queen ; ^< but I suppose 
my Lord Duke would advise him to bt 
guided by the votes of the rabble them- 
f elves» . who should be hanged and i;trho 
spared?" 

** No, madam/' said the Duke ; •• but I 
would, ad vise his Majesty to be guided by 
his own feelings and those of his royal con- 
sort ; and then, I am sure, punishment will 
only attach itself to guilt, and even then 
with cautious reluctance.** 

** Well, -my Lord," said her Majesty, ^ all 
these fine speeches do not convince me of 
the propriety of so soon showing any mark 
of favour to your — I suppose I must not 
say rebellious ? — but, at least, your very dis- 
affected and intractable metropolis. Why, 
the whole nation is in a league to screen 
the savage and abominable murtherers of 
that unhappy man ; otherwise, how is it pos- 
sible but that, of so many perpetrators, and 
engaged in so public an action for such a 
length of time, one at least must have been 
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recognized ? Even this wench, for aught I 
can tell, may be a. depositary of the secrete 
Heark you, young woman ; had you any 
fSriends engaged in the Porteous mob ?'V 

*? No, madam/' answered Jeanie, happy 
that the question was so framed tliat ^he 
could, with a good conscience, answer it in 
the negative. 

" But I suppose," continued the Queen, 
** if you were ,ppssess€d of such a -secret, 
you would hold it chatter of conscience to 
keep it to yourself?" 

". I would pray to be directed and guided 
-what was the line of duty, madam," answer- 
ed Jeanie. 

** Yes, and take that which suited your 
own inclinations," replied her Majesty. 

" If it like you, madam," said Jeanie^ ** I 
would hae gaen to the end of the earth to 
«ave the lifeof John Porteous, or any other 
unhappy man in his condition ; but I might 
lawfully doubt how far I am called upon to 
be the avenger of his blood, though it may 
become the civil magistrate to do so. He 
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is dead and gane to his place, and they that 
have slain him must answer for their ain 
act. But my sister-^my puir sister Effie, 
still lives, though her days and hours are 
numbered ! — She still lives, and a word of 
the King's mouth might restore her to a 
broken-hearted auld man, that never, in his 
daily and nightly exercise, forgot to pray 
that his Majesty might be blessed with a 
long and a prosperous reign, and that his 
throne, and the throne of his posterity, 
might be established in righteousness. O, 
madam, if ever ye kenn'd what it was to 
sorrow for and with a sinning and a suffer- 
ing creature, whose mind is sae tossed that 
she can be neither ca'd fit to live or die, 
have some compassion on our misery ! — Save 
an honest house from dishonour, and an un» 
happy girl, not eighteen years of age, from 
an early and dreadful death ! Alas ! it is 
not when we. sleep soft and wake merrily 
ourselves that we think on other people's 
sufferings. Our hearts are waxed light 
VOL. iir. p 
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"withip us the^t and W€ are for righting oar 
ain wrangs and figliting oar ain battlea 
But when the hour oi' trouble conies to. the 
mind or to the bo<l7*--<-and seldom may.k 
visit your Leddyship-^and when the hour 
of death oomes, that comes to high and 
iow--^lang and late may it be your»*<>Q^ 
my Leddy, theu it isoa what we hae dune 
for oursellS) but what we hae dune for 
others, that we think on inaist pleasantly. 
And the tbougbte that ye haie int^rvenedrtd 
^>are the puir thing's fi& will be sweeter in 
that hoar, oome when it inay^ than if a word 
of yourmouth could bang the haili Porteoua 
jnob at the tail of ae tow/' , 
. Tear followed tear down Jeanie's cheeks, 
as, her !feature& glowing and quivering with 
emotion, she. pleaded her sister's cause, with 
a pathos whick was at once simple and so. 
lemn*. 

^* This is eloquence,''<said her Majesty to 
the Duke of Argyle* " Young woman,'* she 
Mntinued,. addressing herself to Jeanie, vj 
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cannot grant a pardon to your sister«-but 
you shall not want iny warm interces&ioil 
with his Majesty* Take this housewife case,*^ 
the continued^ putting a small embroidered 
needle-case into Jeanie's hands ; <■ do not 
optti it now, but at your leisure you will 
find something in it which will remind you 
that you have had an interview with Queen 
Caroline.'* 

Jeanie, having her suspicions thus con- 
firmed, dropped on her kne^s, and would 
have expanded herself in gratitude ; but 
the Duke, -who was upon thorns lest she 
should say more or less than just enough, 
touehed his chin once more. 

^^ Our business is, I thinks ended for the 
present, my Lord Duke,'' said the Queen, 
<< ^nd, I trust, to your satisfaction. Here- 
after I hope to see your Grace more fre- 
quently, both at Richmond and St James's. 
-~Come, Lady Suffolk, we must wish his 
Grace good morning." 

They exchanged their patrting revereneesr,- 
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and the Duke» so soon as the ladies had 
turned their backs, assisted Jeanie to rise 
from the ground, and conducted her back 
through the avenue^ which she trod with 
the feeling of one who walks in her sleep. 
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